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THE 


SECOND'PAR'T 


OF THE. RUG. 
ROVER. 
ACT I. IH 


Enter Willmore, Blunt, Fetherfool a»d Hunt, two more is 
Campania Dreſſes, Rag the Captains Boy. | 


Tay, this is the Englib Ambaſſadors, Tie inquire 
if Beaxmond be return'd from Paric. 
Feth. Prithee dear Captain no more delays 
unleſs thou thinkeſt he will invice us to dinner ; 
for this fine thin ſharp Air of Madrid has a moſt 
notable 


« faculty of provoking an Appetite : Prithee let's to 
t : 


Will. | will not ſtay —— Knocks, enter 4 Porter. 

—— Friend, Is the Ambaſſadors Nephew, Mr. Beaumond, 
return'd to Madrid yet ? If he be, I would ſpeak with him. 

Port. Tie let him know ſo much. [ Goes in, ſhut the door. 

Blu. Whe how now, What's the door ſhut upon us? 

Feth, And reaſon Ned, 'tis dinner time in the Ambaſſhdors 
kitchen, and ſhould they let the ſavory ſteem out, what a 
world of Caſtillians would there be at the door feeding upor't. 
——- Oh there's no living io Spaiz when the Pot's uncover'd. 

Bls. Nay, 'tis a Nation of the fineſt clean teeth — 


B  Feth. 


Will. 


i The Second Part of 
__ Feth. Teeth, 'Gahand they uſe their Swords no oftner, a 
Scabbard will laſtan Age. Or SOT RS "Tn 25 


Enter Shift from be Houſe. 


irs in this unſan@i- 
great rt! , the Wr 
lit ſ want Godt S 


ight 
nd W A |} | 
ft. ora = carries all before her {11 undoes her fel- 
low-tradersin Loves Art: and among(t the number, old Carls 
de Minalta Segoſa pays high for two nights in a week. 

Will. Ha + Death, what ing's here, Carlos 
the happy man? no a | It La Nuche! 
Oh. Fortune! Curſed blind I therobs oxtune : eternal friend 

E 


to fools! Fortune?.that takes thenoblprate from mar, toplace 
it on her Idolintereſt, © © TY | 
Shift. Whe fai ptain,'I ſhould think her heart might 


ſtand as fair for JW as any, could you be lefs Satyrical—dut 
by this light, Captain, , you. return her. raillery } to0 


roughly- | 
il. Her raillery : by this band T had rather behandfomly 
abus'd than dully flatter'd 5 but when ſhe touches on my 
verty, my honourable poverty, ſhe preſſes me too ſenſibly 
——-far nothing is ſo nice as poverty ——but Dattin Her, Tle 
think of her no more: For ſhe's a Devil though het frm be 
Angel! Is Beanmond come from Paris yet ? 

bift. He is, Icame with him; he's impatient of your re- 
turn : Vie let him know you're here. Exit Shift. 

Feth.' Whe what a Pox ajils the Captain oth ſuddain? he 
looks as ſullenly as a routed Genera}, or a Lover, aſter hard 
tervice. 

Blz. Oh—- ſomething the Lieutenant has told him abeut a 
Wench, and when Cupid's in bis Breeches the Devil's ever in's 
head —how now— what a pox is the matter with' you, you 
look ſa ſcurvily now — hat's the Gentlewoman otherwiſe 

providec 
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ROFARR)\ Þ 
Senn ye forwatit of pay > or wharother 
dire miſchince=<< hah awe | 277 
Wi. Do tiot trouble me<— 
thread I Wand S6f) 62t th bn ters a 
know.the thee 
Nutche, a Damecl [ have oftew hburd thee fool enougiito/ fight 
for: 


Wil. Confound the mercenary Jilt ! . 
Bl. Nay, ad(bartlikins they'are all (6; 1 libddhe 
y9gu had been whore-proof, ali ef ſear -n = 


Bls, \Not by Woman-kind, and for lorwen yen Ink my Sword 


os qu om rfocheafles age of th d: do 

Siege way ve uc out head: you toe 

aleto be Rich aniicgcle of ? : 
Wil, Thas abſence. makes we think of her 'f© wack $ bod 

all jbe pefficorades findTi-about \me;,' 


wendy ab wt, wh 


Ned,- a tine 
bl ayer IEEE i 
ding Necker rticular z out cold as Whore? uf 


ce 


"if, Oh name not Helens / ſhe was a Saint be ador'd 
Holy-days, CE Ai” 
Eeter Beaumond. 17 2VF-T2003ONME 20 
Beau. Willmore! my careleſs wild Inconſtige—— how why 
ML Roves? 
P. My Life! my Soul | —_ ine find Peg 
again ——and OD —Wookek eft you! Va 


and Crab-Wine, 
Ci of Pow whoſe Government is carried on 


Lady? 
G7 
Tu) b - wr) ( >(LGUSI IT L 6 » tal at 'Y ne 


MALL l +43» Ba  Beax. 


4 Thi Sectnd\ Pure of 
_ Bees: Ueft 'em both jn-health-at|84. (Zermairr: 1 


Wil. Faith T have wiſht _—_ with ye at theold Te gl 
_ gy at St. Clo, to Sacri rears a AT? 


—_— My conſtant place of Worſhip whilſt chere; tho for 
want of anew, Saints my zeal grew one the ld rem which 4 
was ever fain to ſupply with a Bottle , the old remedy when 
Phillis is (ulten or abſent. 

Wi; Now thou _— of Phils, pribeedear at $f fre 
Women haſt in | 

hat a Ti ell 1 =p bur firſt inform mawhicn. chels/rwe 
Sparky 


:L "Egad and and (o they, are Child: Salute 'cem — they are 
true Blades Hel, highly y guilty 6 the bug 

Crim poar and brave, Loyal Fi - 
Beau. 1 Love and Hovour 'en), /"a6 fork 
[Bownng fo Blvoe, | 


Bls, Sir, Gao beibelemacs Honour loſt. | 
- !-Feth,, Six, |-ſcgrn to bebebind handiin Civiities, Wer 
;  Beax., At firſt Gght Ifind T am much yours; Sir; ena mul: 
:Feth. So 01 1 Loye and, Honour: any man.thars's friefid to 
Captain | 


illwore——and therefore 1 am Yours -—— | 
[ Emter Shift. 
— Well one Liewemanhow does thy 
Ned, and thou and I, cracks Bibodofes | 7 ave 
a i x T reaſon, - and Ay yas ie 
eu. You know,Squire I am devot ours The ' 

Beax. Prithee as are theſe ? 4 c 5 aloe 

IWill..Whe the firſt you ſaluted is the ſame Nod Blunt you 
have often heard Belvill and I ſpeak of : the other is a nie 
of another Nature, one Squire etherfool of Croydon, a tame 
Juſtice o'th* Peace, who liv'd as innocently as Ale and Fool 


Terk = \ 1» nar nga rant were ot, {7 4 


al. Parzy,: he loſt his Commiſſion, and got the reputation 

- s|Rich, but Covetovs as an Alderman, 
hat. a, Pox do'ſtkeep 'em Company tor, who have 
neither Wir cnoogh to. divert thee, nor good Nature enough 


to ſerve thee? . 

uo. aith Fancy *tieruc, and if there wereno more Cha-' 
30 tpage}, a me wav ang heeg's Gong, 1 
an 


« Ms. 4 
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Lungs thao be troubled with 'em, but the Raſcals have a blind 
xr expoſe cm mirth hee® 
cife to do, I ſhall to advance our " 
muſt ET becauſe they're ſo poſitive they never can 
be ſo—bur I am now for ſofter joys; for Woman, tor Woman 
inabundance——dear Hall inform me where I may ſafely yn- 
laid my heart.® 

Beax. The ſame man (till, wild and wanton | 

{val And wont not change to be the Catholick King. 

rceive M wed not rams you; no3a Wife 

Wh, + the chatrhs: at: | ro wh 

Will. Ay—— be: uation good or © ogg b 


CHith Shad 
Brow. 1 think thou-hadſt cher bit-aimaniby how - 
dy'd ſhe? —— 220 0) bl Wt 


Wil. Faith, ene with a. fit-ot Kindneſs, —_— \ 
would to Sea with me and in « Storm— tax fromand ſhe 
ave up. the Ghoſt——'rwas a loG, inckateShedes pe 
Chriſtian ortitude. . ? 207 of 
Beax. Short happineſſes vaniſh likg torderaing. . b u 
Will. Ay faith, and nothing reniaies with me but Ive. 
membrance—not ſo much as the leaſt part of het hundred 
bros gp Bruxel: that unchanted Cotrt bas caxd me 
where our Hero's AQ Tantalas than ever 
Gold 'd ham, condemn'd. yrs ry of 
meat, jay vg bire'n b]-2apey ny Na» 
tur'd and lent upon faith as far: as 't 
— but fs Swag this mortifying diſcourſe; | afd tell 
me how the iahlnc - wn 22 3b aa: 
io Bean, At' wp V mold. is. kappieſt, 
ſome few there are for Love On 
Will, Ah, one of the laſt dear Beaxzond, ard if > Heart or 
Sword. can parte ntobid as fair as _ Pin! þ i 


abH 675 


me money. (1 
wm eT fo Yetl ave raves vetitutcall thy. ſhock op new 


Woman. 1) 821 G6 by 


Hil Ay, Eee my du dart Cooney, 


but I am now 


dear, of, Place, Wine, 
————_ 


6 T ha Sxcdudl 


 Beas. Thou word rvance tht 


EEE 

power to fix react re ane m—_ Forrme were — 

on her Wheel. = \ i 4 
Will Het Name,tnydear, her Nameb 04 ms L1wd-——C1 9: 
- | Beau, I would: nor decath jvwbeniin a > complatumycied 

amorous winds ſhould bear it o're the Wor d, and make man- 

kind her Slaves. Wh 

But that it is a name too cheaply | 


known, 

And She that owns it may beas cheaply rohas'dy; ! -- 
Will. Hah ! cheaply purcliibhiob: larguiſh for her. 
Bea. Ay theze's the Devil on'r, 'She is—a Whare— 
Will. Albpwhat a charming ſound that mighty word bears. 

- Bruawo /Damghery '\hebe thine or any bodies. .-/ | .v q 
Will, I dic forher — | f \ off} b T7 
$42 10 01 APN 
Will No + Gods, pecans 

Reſhebat fair'and Whore —— come let's roher. 

Beay. Perhaps to morrow = may =) 104 pr ) 

Will. Deat ſuxana ge. | will 


2Hetb. (Dh, whedtrangeſt news, Capra A. 
{ 6th Prichee what ? 
ft here, Tells usof wo Monſters 


Fetb.: Whe: Lieutenant 
arrre'd:ixonp Mexico) Jews of. vaſt fortuncs, with aw old Jew 
WUnde' then (Fuardian z = worth a heodredithoutand 


[rev 714 = Marcy 4, whey fimable to. 
chaſeali Flarders again Fm vv Chriſtian alajety; 2, 

Wilk: Ha, ta, ba; Monſters, 

Beax. He tells you truth I Mg2(fl 10 30149 all 4OU 2m 

93 ann havkyey - Lieutenant {\ ae ou-fore "they ns wor 
marricd 390.1 101 91f, 

Bean, _—— who the Devil wanks venture on fuch for- 
m1 # 4 $2: 

© ks How, venture on 'een,; bycko Lord; i kLwryi ati: char 

Amow>Juſtice o'rlf Pegcy/ ww be Jews, 

_ which to a Chriſtian isa thouſand reaſons 

'Alz. Is the Devilin you ro declare our A [of 
 Feth; Man, as as a Jeſuit) > 153 7 | 
.>ean, Fadmite your Sir, pare > iointiey 
and-ſo:deformid, -'ris- 48 notcapuble of Marriage s 


avatl 11 bob 0! (1:88 11ICW 37 


ROFER- ” 
s 1 Wgh af" ohergrowni Gems novel ares 
Lola ſee'er ; whar'do- they pay for go# 

| Pay mon CELLFUCWve yowtb kinwithef! artMoaſiters 


01 min Svig bat ,nimog) oy div 
of nd tet to be ſeri but by particular favour of their 
Guardian, mk She HAT = = 


Shri LOH: © YeDne wht ron Ha ad 
. Bean.” ASS at en fe te oz he Elepane ante 


Monte > 

Shift, Yes, and-pteagd "em wondrouſly with News I 
broughs” 'em of a a Mountibank whois coming to-Ma- 
drid, here are his Bly*<——who other his matyel- - 
lous Cures, pretends to reſtore miſtikes in Nature; to tew- 
mould a Face and Body though never {6 to exat 
Proportion and Beguty. This News hagmademe- to 
is Eadie and'F any to bring 'er/ word of the \of this 
- mow FaFirn at\d ro von Fre the buſineſs of "their Re- 
ices 


Wit.” And do they think to be reſtor'd to moderite ſizes? 
# 7 pleas'd with the hope ; andare RENT tory 
rar 
" Peth. Mum, Licutetiom not too much'of chaired 
formation 3 we ſhall have the Captain put in for a ſbare, and - 
the Devil would not have him his Rival: Ned and | are re- 
ſolv'd ro venture a caſt for 'em'as they are — Hah, Ned. 
[WIIL ad Beau: read the Bilk 
Bly. Yes, if there were any hopes of your keeping a fe- 
cret, 
Feth. Na , Ned, the World knows I am a plaguy fel- 
= ar bows, that, and my ſhare of the charge ſhall be 
part, for Shift fay 5 the Guardian muſt be brib'd for.con- 
Gar: * Mow the other moyety of the money and the ſpeeches 
ſhall be thy part, for thou haſta p retty knack that way, Now 
$hif} (hall bring matters neatly north and wet pay bim by 


_ the day, or m frarbe TE He.” 1h T7, moe. 


Wks - Sit, 12G 3 ” 


$ The Serond artef 


' Will, Fam ſure-Fetherfool and 
upon theſe two Monſters ——it muſt be ſo——and pint wander Fig 
has put an extravagant thought into my head—harkye Shift-- 
[ Whiſpers to him, 


"Blx.\ The Devil'sin't if:this will notredeem Wh 

with the Captain, and give him to underſtand the wit 

does norlye in the Fa of the Withmore's, bur char this nod X 

dle of mine canbe fruitfu} rog upon occaſian. - 
| Feth. Ay, and Lord how-we'l domineer, Ned, hah—over 

Willmore and the reſt of ho when we have 


married theſe Lady uodoey Robe: 
'Blz. —— Then to return to 
Feth. And I to Croyden—— 


worth a Million. 


Bla. —Lo in Coach 5-5/1 
Bl And ſtand ——_ o'th' ——. 
Will —-1 have my ſhare of this jeſt, and for 


divers and ſundry reaſons thereumo belonging, mult be this 


Mountibank expected. 
Th \Faith, Sir, and that were no-bard matter, for aday or 


Town will believe it, the ſame they look for and the 
Bank and Muſick are all ready. 

Will. Well enough, add but a Harlequin and Scaramonch, 
and I ſhall mount in qu 

Shift. Take no care for that, Sir, your Man, and Enſign 
wy are excellent at thoſe two; I ſaw 'em AQ 'em the other 

w tp a wonder, they'l be glad of the employment, my ſelt 

| be an Operator. 

Will, No more, get 'em ready, and give it out, the man of 
Art's arriv'd : be diligent and ſecret, for theſe two politick 
Aſles mult be couzen' 

Shift. 1 will about the buſineſs inſtantly. [ Ex. Shift. 

Beax. This fellow will do feats if he keep. his word. 

Will.” Tie give you mine he ſball——bur, dear Beaxmond, 
Where ſhall we meet anon? \ 

Beax. I thank ye for that—'Gad ye ſhall dine with me. 

Feth. A good Motion ——— 

Will. I beg your Pardon now, dear Beaumond—1 having 
elſe to-do, took a-Command of Horſe from the 


lately 


General at the laſt 
E Te is behind 


Cm = 


er for. 


LF ES 


THE lovely eyes were never nee Toa "their Darts in 
vaitt! © | 


the ROVER g 

Feth, Pox on't\row Me >< Dr kg, 'tway ever ait tin- 
lucky Raſcal. 

Beav. To tempethee more thon ſhalt ſee my Wike that is tbe. 

Will. Pox on't, I am the lewdeſt company in Chriſtendom with 
your honeſt Women——but——what art thor to be noos'd 
then? 

Bean. 'Tis ſo delign'd by my Uncle, CR Qepadoery 
Rival prevent it not; the Wench is very pretty, y 
rick; ad lives in rhe ſing houſe with mw for . ay Anne 
Dau _ 

Much good may it d' 0 Bond, k pity you, but tix the 

common grievaner's you ppy mfr ol fortune. 
Goes tow ery the Honſe Door with Beau. 


Enter La _—_ Aurelia, Petroneltia, Sancho, Women 
ovoid a little. 


Axr. Heavens, Madam, isnot that the Erngliſb Captain? 


Looking on Will. 
La Ns. 'Tis, and with him Dow Henric "Ed. 
Nephew——how my heart pants and heayes at he of bij 
fecer wghy Seer + 's reniaihing, which I muſt ro ex< 
For ile not bate a Ducat of this price I've ſer A gs 
my felf, for all the pleaſures Youth or Love canbringme——-fo 
ſee Aufelia———the ſad Memeito-of a decay'd poorold forlaken 
Whore, in Petronella, auncer hou, and then commend ty pru- 
dence. 
Will. Hah, Women | — 
Feth. Egad and fine ones too, Fle tell n that. 
WH, No-matter, Kindneſs 1s better fawce' to Woman than 
doſt hold me? 
Feth. holds him. 


Feth., Whe what a Devil r—fare / 

Will. Raging ! as vigorous Youth k 
Wild for up. Met Sex, eager for 
looſe to Love and Plealure. 

Blx. Theſe are not Women, Sir, for you 


You ring. TFH 
Will. Havea care of your Perſons of Qual 
jane þ Nuche. 


t long from Beauty : 
oman { I long to give a 


Ta 


10 LAS ; *art. / | 
La, Nw. The Conqueſt would be bardly worth the pain— 
Will Hab, Le Nache, with what a Mu diſdain ſhe flung 

away— ſtay, I will not part fo with you— & _ [ Holds ber. 


Enter Ariadne and Lucia with Footmen. 


.. Aria. Who are theſe before us, Lacie? 

+ Luci. 1 know not, Madam, but if you make not haſte home 
you'l be troubled with Carlo your importunate Lover | Who is 
juſt behind us? 

Aria. Hang me, a lovely Man ! what Lady's that, (tay. 

Pet. What inſolenceisthis ? this Villain will ſpoil all— 

Feth. Whe, Captain, arcgyou quite diſtratted ?!——doſt 
know where thou art? Prithee be civil 

Will, Go Prond and Cruel ! _ [Turns ber from him. 


Enter Carlo, and two or three Spaniſh Servants following : 
Petronella goes to him. 


Car. Hah, affronted by a dranken INander, a ſawcy Tramon- 
ane | —Draw— [ To his Servants whilſt he takes. 
Whilſt L lead her off ——fear not, Lady, you bave the honour 
of my Sword toguard ye! w 

il. Hah Car ye lye——it cannot guard the boaſting 
Fool that wears it——de gone-——and look not back upan this 
Woman —— [ Snatches her from him.. 
One ſingle glance deſtroys thee 


They Draw and. Fight ; Carlo getting bindmeſt of bis 
Spaniards, the Tog/ beat 'em off : The Ladies run 
away, all but Ariadne and Lucia. | 


Duci. Heav'ns, Madam, why de ye ſtay? 

Aria. To pray for that dear (tranger!\-—and: ſee my Prayers 
are renn® pl. be's return'd in ſafety ———this Door ſhall ſhelter 
me to'o're-hear the Quarrel. , |. Steps. aſide. 


Eater Will, Blunt, Fetb. looking big and putting up his Sword. 
Fith. TheNoble Captain be affromed by a ſtarch'd Ruff and 


"the ROVER + FT 
Beard, a Coward in ' \ a walking Bunch of Gazlick, a 
pinre Pilchard ! abuſe the Noble Captain, ard. bear it off in 
boto a Chriſtmas ſweet heart, theſe things muſt not be 
whilſt Nicholas Fetherfool wears aSword. 
Bls. Pox o'theſe Women, I thought no good would come on f, 


beſides, where's the jeſt in affronting honeſt Women, if there 
be ſuch a thing in the Nation. 

Feth. Hg: 'rwas the Devil and all 

Will. Ha, ha, ba! OS honeſt homeſpun Countrey 
Gentlemen, Who do ye think thoſe were ?_ 

Feth. Were| whe Ladies of Quality going to their Devotion, 
Who ſhould they be? 

Bls, Whe faith and fo 1 thought too. 

Will. Whe that very one Woman I ſpoke too, is ten Who 
in Surrey. ' 

F th. Prithee haut ſoftly Man, 'Slife-we ſhall be Poniarded 
for keeping thee pany: | ' 

Will. Wiſe Mr. Juſtice, give me your Warrant, and if 1 do 
not prove 'em wh + whip me. hc 

«th, Prithee bold thy Scandalous Blaſphemous Tongue, as 1 

I did not know Whores from Perſons of Quality. 

Will. Will you believe me when ypu lie with her, for thou'rt 
a rich Aſs and may'{t do't. | 

Feth. Whores —ha, ha ——— [T7 

Wil, 'Tis (ſtrange Logick now, becauſe your Band 1s better 
than mine, I muſt not know a Whore better than 

Bls. It this be a Whore, asthou fay'ſt, Tund nothing--- 
by this Light ſuch a Wench would paſs for a Perſon of ity 
in Londox 


Feth. Few Ladies have I ſeen at a Sheriffs Feaſt have better Fa- 
ces, or worn ſo good Cloaths, and by the Lord, Harry, if theſe 
be of the Gentle-craft, Ide not give a Real for an boneſt Woman 
for my uſe. | | 
S W:#. Come per yams AY for thither I am fure 

ey re gone: And-1 will let what-a wretched thing you 
had been had you liv'd 7 re longer in Surrey, ſtews in 
Ale and Beef-Broth. 21 LF ES05-,201 a0 

Feth. Oh dear Willmore name not thoſe ſavory things, there's 
no jeſting with myStomachy, it Nleepshow; burifit wakes wo be 

to your s atthe Ordinary, | 7 ; 
C 2 
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Bls, Vie ay that for Fether fool, if ns heart were but half ſo 

good as his Stomach, he were a brave Fellow. . ["Afide. Bxemrt. 
Aria;\ Pam refolv'd to follow-and learn, .it poſſible, who 

'tis has made this ſuddet Conqueſt o'reme. 'C Al £0 off. 


[Scewe Draivs, and diſcovers a Chareb, - a great many People 
as at Devotion, ſoft Muſick, Playing, g- Ls! Nuche, 
Aurelia, Petron. ad Sancho To them Willmore, Feth. 
:1-Blunt'y "then Atiadne, Lucia.” Feth, bows to La Nuche 
and Petronelta. | 


Feth. Now as1 hope to be ſav'd, Blunt, ſhe's a moſt Melodions 
Lady: Would I were worthy to ' purchaſe fi fin or fo with her. 
'Wonld not fuch-a Beauty reconcile'thy youre to the Sex A 

Blu. No, were (he an Angel in that ſha | 

Fath. Why, what'a Pox could(t not lie with her if the 'd let 
thee ? by the Lord, Harry, as errant a Dog as I am, I'de fain ſee 
any of Copig's Cook- Maids put meoutof eountenance with fuch 
a Shoulder of Mutton. 
"ris. ee how he gazes on her Labiago nearer and d're- 
hear 'em, Lucia liſters, 

Wil.” Death, how the'qharming Hypoerite looks to day, with 
fuch a ſoft Deyotion in her eyes: as it-evennow ſhe were a prai- 

p Heav'n for all th' advantages t'has bleſt her with. © ++ > 
| Look how Willwore eyes her, the Rogue's ſmaRten heart- 
 deep— Whores— 

ep Only a trick-to keep her to himſelf ——he bought the 
Name of: a $pa»if Harlot would fright us from attemprmg—1 
muſt,divert him-—how is't Captain—prithee mind this Mii- 
tck———4s it notmolt Seraphica 

Will. Pox,' let the Fidlers mind and Tune their Pipes, I've 

tghet now. 
ws gg e ſo; what with Whores Captain 
'Tis a moſt Genlewoman,' " (Aſide. 

Pet; Pray, Madam; mind that Cavalier, who takes fuch _ 
tw'recothmend himfelf to you?” 

La Ns. Yes, for a fine concerted fool—— 

Pri. Carſo,'n fool; whavelfe? Ow 
-. ds Xn. Raghty Chryodtm ont nobleſt Chigaes, a a 
rich tool, and an Ezghfþ rich took —— a 

el 
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Feth. 'Sbud ſhe eyes me,” Ned, Vlefer my elf in order,” it may 
take-——hah — : [. Sets binnfelf. 

rn Badnodage oþrcer him, Fietohim——— 

YO the Devil, to 1 oe oagddiniihe <natagrank 
two of doh 1)..97 

Pet. = Hon bi +0 —Telbin—— to - 

La Ns. ( In « haſty tore | am tely in Love with 
hit, and am Daughter, ont: 
mabethe condition of Weomen'of Inym Spb: hoy byitoo 
muck conſtraint are obligod to [peak rit-—<—bat wacwebteſt 
like other Nations where Men and Women meet ——-- - .:::; 


\{ raking jo faſt, rol arc put 3x ber tborth, 


| hero #nuxing ont! ie ” 
Pit What Wd Leer ot yes ov 
could find m my hearego@/forfwtar your! oe — 
your Trade to yinſtructer, howto courcna 
matick greaſy braind Eugliſh Mun-—go and expet'ybur win 4 
W:4. $0, ſhe has ſent het Matrbnto gar Corcoms;' (he fro 
he was a Cylly pf hr es woadd ode bes. Rafal to 
be rich,” a Doe. 1'g beaten hardned Cownrd <= by ea- 
ven, I will po 'G hi/guy Inſtnſible, te make me hate her—— 
moſt extremely curſe her —ſee-—f ſhebe/ nov fallin ro Prayer 
again, from po-e-an Flattery/Fimp and hat romake 
the Proverb —My fair falſe $5637; what I are 
you waiting | 195 Heav 'n, new"Arts to. cheat 1-—ell 
me, with what face canſt thou be Devour, or ask- any _ 
thence who traſt made fo edge of what ithas DOG GeTn 
on I thee? | 
Nv, Ohitny careleſs Rover p 1 perceive allyout hor (horis 
ſpent |  Batrel, 'you have a Volley'in reſerve for- me 
Qill-——Faith, Officer, the Town has wanted wirth im vous ab- 
ſence: 
"Wiff.,- And' fo no the wifer pare for thee, who baſk no 
_ "no Wireſ.re dip t thee, -but-when thou-would(t defign 
ruin 3440 a} the reſt, 'a"ſdut thou haſt ul, 
he neither Love nor Mirth, not Wit or Wine cat wake jt to- 
good nature——thou'rt one who lazily workſt'in thy Trade, 
and feſt for''ready WH00y! fo muck! indet 4, a tams oold. 
tufferer only, and no more... 


La Nis- 
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Liz Nu. What, you would htave'a Miſtrifs like a Squirreltin a 
Cage, always in Adtion——one who is as free of her favours 
as I am ſparing of mine-—well, Captain—l1 have known the 
time when La Nache was ſuch a Wit, luch a Humor, fuch a Shape, 
and ſuch a Voice, (tho to fay truth I fling but ily ) 'twas 
Comedy to ſee-and hear me | 

Will. 'Whe yes faith for once thou wer't, and for once may'(t 

again,till thou know'ſt thy Man, and know it him to be Poor; 
atfiri} youlik'd.me too | you ſaw me Gay | no marks of Poyert 
dweh in my face or dreſs! and then I was the deareſt lovelifh 
| this was to my ourt-fide ; death, you made love to 
oy Breeches, careſs'd my Garniture and Feather, an Exgliſb fool 

you 


bt me———'$hart, I have known a Woman 
Hoat on Quality, tho-he has ſtunk through all his Perfumes ; one 
-who never went all-co Bed to ber, eft his Teeth, an Eye, 


falſe Back and Breaſt, ſometimes his to0 upon her Toylite, 
whilſt her fair Arms hug'd the diſmember'd Carcaſe, and ſwore 
hun all ion, becauſe of Quality. 


; Le Ns. But the whs rich, good Captain, was be not ? 
- Wi. Oh moſt damnably, and: a confounded Blockhead, two 
certain Remedies againſt your Pride and Scorn. 

La Ns. Have you done, Sir ? 

' Will. With thee and all thy Sex, of which I've try'd a bundred 

and.favad hone trucorhingcll;, | | | 
- La Nw: Oh, I doubt.not the number ! for you are oneof thoſe 
healthy ſtomacht Lovers, that can digeſt a Miſtriſs in a Night, 
and. Hunger again next Morning ; a Pox of your whini 
ſumptive conſtitution, who are only conſtant for want of pe- 
tite{, you have a ſwinging ſtomach eq variety, and want/ha 

ſer an edg upon your invention ( with which you'cut through: 
all difficulties ) you grow more impudent by ſucceſs. 

W:l. 1am not always ſcorn'd then. . 

La Nui 1 have known yow as confidently put your hand into 
your' Pockets for mangy. ina: Morning, as. if the Devil bad been 
your Banker, when-you knew you put 'cm off at Nightas emp- 
ty as your Gloves. | 

Wil. And it may be found money here too. 

La Ns. Then with this Poverty (6 proud you are, you will 
not give the Wall to the Catholick King, unleſs his Picture bh; 
upon't z no Servants, no Money, no Meat, always 6n foot, 

Fe undaunted (till, | 


S "7" rg Y = 
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(Will. AHow mae that, Ghild: 

La Nw. I wonder what the Devil makes You ndeeo ap Fi 
our Sex, /'tis nut your high feeding, for your Gra dige, 
and that but when fortune or your parts, W heath the 
poor Dependant, brown Bread and old Adams Ale is only car- 
rant amongſt ye, yer if lute Eve. walk in the SE ary3 


lean Rogues neigh after her, [ay if they; were. 
Well. Still true togLove you ſee—— 


La Ns. | heard an Engliſh. Capuchin (wear, that: if the _—_—_ 
followers could be brought to Pra $6: ha as Falt, nefEogR, would, 
be more Saints amongſt ayes. Church | oy 

Wif. All-chjs with Dork lown, ſince 'tis a aule 
fer for, go purſue your bulineſs your own way nave the m_ 
I aw the toyls you ſet, and how that face-was ordered for the 
Conqueſt, your eyes brimful of dying Lying Love! and now 
and then a wiſhing glance or ſigh thrown as y chance! which 
when the happy Coxcomb caught—you gn a bloft;,-avan-- 
gry and aſham'd of the diſcovery, and all this Cunning's for a 
little Mercenary gain—fitie Cloaths, perhaps ſome Jewels too, | 
my (:f the ner cannot hide the <5 

« Theres your ct ua our Sex,” twerga 
Trade indeed to _ gu ire our W are for Loye vl 
it turn to account think ye, Captain, to wick and drefs, tO re- - 
ceive all wou'd enter, faith, Captain, try the Trade. 

Pez. .What in Diſcourſe with this Railer—come awa —Po 
verty's catching. LOI diſcourſe with Feth. |; 

i. So is the Pox, Matron, of wee. you canafford”; 
good iworths. 

Le Ns. He charms, me even with his angry looks, and wilt- 
undo me yet. 

Pet. Let axylons this place, Ie tell you my ſucceſs as we go. 

Ex. all, ſome one way, ſome another, the fare- b the - 
Church ſhuts over, except Will. Blu. Farms Luc: 
Wil, She's gone, and all the Plagues of Pride ing _ 
Bls. Hactlikins follow her -©gK on't, anl 


a hand at this Game as thou baſt, I'de venture-upon any Chance-—.. 
Will Damn ber, cons les to Dinner, Wie: 's rr f 
Blu. Follow'da good Woodman, who gave him the ſign, he'T \ 


lodg the, Deer e're 


Nh. 
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16 - The 


to look on her. 


by Travel; the R 
= of his Neighbours 
looſe, he runs ng like a Stone- Horſe'upon the Common. 

Will. However I'le not believe thi et's follow 'em. 
{ Bae: Will: an 4 Blank. 
Arts. He is in Love, but with a Curtizan—ſome comfort that. 


Well fort "Tis a faint hearted Lover 
FP ; CT Re Arias aa Lueia. 
Toe End of the Firſt «A. 


ACT I "War l. 


oy Fetherfool ard Sancho g over the Stave the 
Willmore and Blunt, I os by Ariadne and E <4 Y 


Wu 'Tis fo, by Heaven, he's chaffering with her Pimp. 
Ite ſpare my Curſes on him, for having her , he has a 
Plague beyond 'em. 

Harkye; Tit never love, nor he with Woman more, thoſe 
{lavesto Lult,to Vanity and Intreſt. 


Blu. Hay Captain ! [Shaking bis head and ſmiling. 
Will. Come, let's go drink Damnation to'em all. 
Bl; Not all, Captam. 


Will” All, forf hate 'em all —— 

Aria. Heavens! if heſhould indeed! [ Aſide. 

BP ing Bur, Robert, Lhavefound you moſt inclined tO a Damzel 
vhapfricind a' 'Bortte in Four Head. 

Give , me: thy hand, Ned——Cutſe't6; deſpiſe me, 
point me out for Cowatdizeif ere thou ſee'lt we Court a Wo- 
man more : Nay, when thou-know'ſt I ask anyof the Sex a ciyil 
queſtion again—a Plague upon 'em, how they*ve handled me-— 
wa let's go drink, I ſay-—Contufion ro the Race—a oy 

man 


Fg Follow'd her——be durſd got, .the fool-wants confi- 


Oh you' "=o RM how'a Coumry Juitivs a6). beckes- 
e was hedg'd in at home with the 
the Penal Statutes, now he's broke 


© Pac 


nt - ind 


' be ROYER, 
Twill 'be barne with ay 0wfire t i 


any.of the brood (hall'ay _ —_ 
Fin. He canfiot be fo w e's ker thi refturcn for 


Faith'T muſt be reſolv'd ox've made x Plour rela, br, 
hail-you'the Grace to keep —— 


3 ITS eigen 


Bls. That——O,—not Woman-—come a 
Will. A Woman | Damn her, what wiſchief made her "0G 
my way juſt on the point'of Reformation.» 
Blu. 1find the Devil will notice © hopeſals Gapet, - 
Hold, hold, Captain, have you no regard to fx own foul, 
*Dfbartlikins 'tis a Woman, a very crratit Woman. 
Aria. Your Friend informs you right, Sir, Fait a Welngtnd « 
WiIL Ay Child, or I were « loſt man—therefore dear Jove- 
ly Creature—— 
Aris. — —How can you tell, = OF 
Will. Oh, 1 have naturally a large and thou 
PUI_S, frond axke cle eg 5, well dreft, 
and damnable inviting Air, . . 
Aria. 1amnot to be Tae I merit 
not. 
Will. How, not to be fold too! by this h 
Theft like” Cherabitm I have not heard ſo drag Va 
now the mouth of Woman-kind, this many a ws, find we 
mult be berter acquainted, I 
Aria. Your reaſon, good iar, Sir, I ſeeno ſuch 
Wil. Child , you are miſtaken , Iam in great neceſlity ; for 
firſt I love thee—deſperately—have I not damn'd my Soul al- 
ready for thee, and would(t thou be ſo wicked to refuſe a little 
conſolation to my Body ? Then Secondly, I ſee thou art frank 
and good natur'd, and wk do reaſ#h gratis. 
Aria. How — 9 , good Mr. Philoſopher. 
Wil. Thou fay'ſt thou'rt not to befold, and I'me ſure thou'rt 
to be had —— that lovely Body of fo Divine A thoſe ſoft 
ſmooth Arms and Hands, were made timbrace as well as be.im- 
brac'd, that delicate whiterifing Boſom to be preſt , "and all thy 
other charms to be injoy'd. 


— 


D 


Aris. 
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- | Ariz. By onethat can eſteem 'em 49 their worth, can ſeta Yar 


ue and a rate "©lls....... {CE 
__ Hi. Name not thaſe words, they grate my ears like Jointure, 
that dull conjugal cant that frights the generous Lover! Rate— 
Death, let the old. Dotargs talk of Rates, and pay it ratone far 
"the detedts of Impotence. Let the fly Stateg-man, who, Jils the 
Commonwealth with. his grave Paliuques, pay for the fin that 
he may doat in ſecret ; let the brisk tool Inch qut his feanted 
ſenſe, witha large purfemore cloquent than he : but tell got. me of 
aates who bring:a, Heart,, Youth, Vigor, and a Tongue to ng 
the praiſe of every lingle pleaſure:thau ſbalt-give me. Ce 
tris. Then if 1 ſhould be kind, I percerve you would not keep 

ecret. 1 | 

ill. Secreſig 13.3 damn'd uagrateful Go, Child, known onl 
where BENE Smalk-beer are curzant, deſpis'd where 4 vi 
lo, and the V ine bleſs the Country, you, find none of Jowt's Mi- 
ſtreſſes hid in Roots and Plants; but fixt Stars in Heaven, for all 
to gaze and wonder at—and though Iam no God, my Dear, 
£9 do a, Mortals part, and generoully tell th' admiring World 
what hidden Charmsthou haſt: Come, lead me to ſome place of 


happineſs —— , 

Hs. Prithee, honeſt Damzel, be not (o full of Queſtions, will 
a Piſtol or two do thee any hurt ? 

Lxc. None at all, Sir | # 

Bly.. Thou ſpeak'ſt like a hearty Wench —and I believe haft 
not been one of Venws Hand-maids lo long, but thou underſtand(t 
thy Trade in ſhort, fair Demzel, this honeſt Fellow here, 
= & is ſo Termagant upon thy Lady, is my friend, my particu- 
lar friend, and therefore I would have him handſomly, and well- 
fvourdly abus'd—you: conceive me. 

Lac. Truly, Sir, a friendly requeſt but 1n what nature 
abus'd? 

Blz. Nature !|-—why anygt yourTricks would ſerve—but if 
he could be conveniently (tript and beaten, or toſt ina Blanker, 
or any ſuch trivial buſineſs, thou wouldſt do me a ſingular kind- 
neſs;. as for Robbery he defies the Devil: an empty Pocket is an 
Antidote againſt that ill. 

Lac. Your money, Sir? and if he be not couzen'd, fay a Sparifo 
Woman has ncither Wit nor Invention upon occaſion. 

1 Bls. 


, = 
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Bls. Shattlikins, how Þ ſhall Love and Honour thee for't— 
here's carneſt ——and——— 

4 ! [Talkg to ber with joy and _ 

_ fries, But who was that you entettain'd at Church DOW?— 

Wl. Faith-one, whio for ber Beauty merixs that glorious T6 
tle that ſhe wears, it was—a Whore, Child b , 

Aris. That's but a ſcurvy Name; yet, if I'me not miſtaken, 1n 
thoſe falſe eyes of yours, they lookt with longing Love upon 
that-— Whore, Child. ©541137-e 134 2izig 

Will. Thou art i'th' right, and by this hand, my Soul was full 
as wiſhing as my eyes: but a Pox on't, you Women have all a 
certain Jargon, or Giberiſh, peculiar to your ſelves: of Value, 
Rate, Preſent, Intereſt, Settlement, wer wana. 17 oy tan 
nance, and the Devil and all of Fapperies, whach-in plain temas) 
ſignifie Ready: Maney, by way of Fine before entrance, ſo that 
an honeſt well-meaning Merchant of Love finds nocredit amongſt 
ye, without his Bill of Lading. 

Aria. We are not all ſo cruel—but the Devil on't 1s, your 
good natur' heart is likely accompanied with an ill fgce>—and 
worſe Wir, ty] gf 1 + v3 0 arr eu 1430 

Will. Faith, Child, a ready Diſh when a mans i5.up, 
1s better than a tedious Feaſt. 1 never ſaw any Man yet cut my 
piece; ſome are for Beauty, ſome for Wir, and ſome for the (e- 
cret, but I for all, ſoit be in a kind Girl: and for Witin Woman, 
ſo ſhe ſay prety fond things, we underſtand, though true or falle 
no matter. 

Arie. Give the Devil his due, you are a very conſciencious 
Lover: Tove a man that ſcornsto impoſe dull eruth and conſtan- 
cy on a Miſtrils. } with 139 y 
_ Will, Conſtancy, that currant Coyn-with fools! no-Child, 
Heaven keep that Curſe from our Doors. 

Arie. Hang it, it loſes time and profit , new Lovers have-new 
Voys and new Preſents, whilſt the old feed upon a dull repetiti- 
on of what they did when they wege Lovers ws like cating the 
cold meat! ones felt; after having gaven a-friethd aFeaſt—-' 

Will. -+Yes, that's the thrifty for the Family when the 
Guelts.are gone. Faith, Child, thou haſt made 'a neat anda 
hearty ſpeech : but prithee, my Dear, for the future, leave out 
thatlame Profit and Preſent, for I have a natural averſion tohard 
words: and for matter of quick _ in the bulineſs—give 

. , 2 Mme 
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me thy hand; Child-——-let us bur ſtart fair, and if thou ont- 
—— thou'rt animble Racer. f Luci fees Shift. 
. Oh, Madaw, let's be. gone: yonder's Lieutenant Shift, 
who'if he ſee us, will certainly give at! account of "* ro Mr. 
Beanmiond. Let's get in the Garden, I have'the key—— 
Aria. Here's company coming, and for ſeveral reaſons, I wou'd 


not be ſeen. [ Offers #0 20, 
Will. Gad, Child, nor I ; reputation is tender ——<herefore 
prithee let's retire—— [_ Offtrs to go with hey. ' 


| Ba. ont weep 1s, uh 
+ Will, Noviſtir} no Magick Circle can detain me if you go. 
; Arid. Follow me ther at a diſtance, and obſerve where enter 


ard at. Ni if your paſhon laſts fo long') return, and- you: 
Tc) &f © ,5511V73 rt 14 14 40 y [ He-runs ont after ber. 


nsi '' 


| Emter Shift. | 
- $6ift> Well, Sir, the Mountibank's come, and jult to 
in in the Piazza: I have order'd matters ſo, that'you thal! 
haves figtitof the Monſters, and leave to Court 'em, and when 
won, —_—_ Guardian a fourth part of the Portions. 
Bls. Good: but Mum-—here's the Captain, who mult by no 
means know owt good fortune, till he Tee us in State——— 


'Exter Willmore, Shift goes to hime. 


Shift. All things are ready, Sir, for our the Houſe 
prepar'd as you direfted me, the Guardian wrought, by the per- 
of the ewo Monſters, torake a Lodging there, and try 

the Baths of Reformation: the Bank's preparing,and the Opera- 
rors and Muſick all ready,and the impatient Town flockttogerher 
ro behold the Man of Wonders , and nothing wanting but your 


Donſhip and a C Speech; 7 
Will Tis we £0 fit my ſelf with a Drefs, and think of 
s Speech the while : in the mean time, go you and —_— 
| s owt. 


ping fools that expect my coming. ' 


Exter 


we ROFER" 


by Eater Petherfool Soxing and Dexcing: ag 
Feth, p 3p beard « Spi \Lody, (3 Paornd 
How ſhe twoo'd a8 Englith | | 


Blx. Whe how now Fet fool 2 

Feth. Garment: gay F< thn joy be 
Deckt with yu 

Bl. how now, oY what, ehttlaliqara the Dep 
days? 


Feth, Of « comely Conntenance pay Grace is ſte, 3 
A fwteter Citratwre'in the World there contdl not be. 3 
Shift. Whe what the Devil's the matcer, Six 2! {25142 04 Nag 
Blz.- Statk rad,” Startliking;'” 7 1510s 15 aid 6% 
Feth. Of « comely Countenance=—=—well, Lieutenant, the thoſt- 
Heroick and Llluſtrious Madana! thou ſawſt her, Ned: And of a. 
comel Counte———the moſt Mia 
the "Char of theſe [nay mae 
was defight'd for great 
Creature in A WSta hv 2s 
Bls. What, theo the two Lady oe AS, Ye. t 


defign the Million of M , the Conch and Six; and Pa- 
ent For Right Worlbpht? All drown'd mn the joy of thisnew: 
rifs 


Bls. But well, Lieutenant, fince he is fo well fovided for, 
you may put in with me for a Monſter 3 ſuch a | and ſuch: 
ſum isnot to be loft. 

Nor ſhall not, or Thave loſt wy Aim. [ Afde,. Y 

Feth. ( Putting off bis Hat) Your Pardons, good Gentlemen, 
and tho I perceive 1 ſhall have no great need for fotrifling a fam 
as a hundred thouſand Pound; or fo, yet'a Bargain's a Bargain, 
Gevtlemen, 

Blu, Nay, "Dſhartliking, ' the Lieutenant ſcorns to do a* fout 

thing, de bh but we would not have the Monfters 

| eth. Slighted ! no, Sir, ſcorn your words, Ide have ye to 
know, that I have as high a reſpect for Madam Monſter, "as atty* 
GenilemarPtn Chriſtendom , and fo | defire the ſhould under- 
Ble. Whe this is that that's handiom. | 


-— 
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Shift, Well, the'Mountibank's come, Lodgings are taken at 
his Houſe, ang. the Quaxdijan prepar'd to receive you, on the a- 
foreſaid terms, and ſome fifty Piſtols to the Mountibank to ſtand 
yourtriend, and the buf 2:4 aint ak al it 4 

Feth. Which ſhall be pertorm'd accordingly, I hare it _ready- 
le And h _ 

A ere's mine ,. put 'em together, and let's be {; 
leſt ſome ſhould bribe higher, and a in.b "Yes 


us. ; 
390 2r1 10 109i[Ukeahs taker the money, and looks pitifully ont. 
Feth. 'Tisa plaguy round ſum, Nea? pray Norah Ac- 
co . 


unt, 

Bls. Account, 'Dſhartlikins, 'ris not inthe power-of mortal 
"02; Obie, He er Oe Xt be 
t, r, couzen you, $tr,——-well, you'l ſtay 

and {ce the Mountibank, he's coming forth. : | 


- 4 Hellewing... the Front « Bank, a Pageant, 
t : Ugg which 


| on the at one fide : « little Pavillion on't, 
Muſic |; ators round below qr Antiquers, 
k Plays, and an Antique Dance. 


Exter ,Willgore likes, Monntibank, with a Dagger in one hand, 
wands Kio! i aigar Carlo with other Spaniards below, and 
le: Atiadne end Lucia above in the Ballcony, others on the. 

ther '(ide, Fethertool and Blunt below. | 


"Wil. (bowing ) Behold this little Viol, which peiootes y ſs 
narzow bounds, what the whole Uniyerſe cannot purchaſe, i 
fold. ragulpu 


| us Elixer, 


OI 
SIIII UL L 
= 


&.its true. value; this admirable, this mi 
drawn fromthe Hearts of Mandrakes, Phenix Livers,and Tongues 
of, Maremaids, and diſtill'd by contrafted Sun-Beams 3 has, be- 
ſides the unknown vertue of curing all Diſtempers both of Mind, 


dy; that Divine.one of animating the beart of bw h to that 
o_ 'thathawever remils, cold. and cowardly by Niture, be 
ſhall becom&yigorous and brave. Oh ſtupid and inſenſible man, 


when Honour and ſecure Renown invites you,to treat "it with neg- 
left, .c ph ec you need but paſſive Valour, to Ie the He 
roes of the Age; receive a thouſand wounds, of which 
wou'd let out flecting Life ; Her&s-that can ſnatch the parting 
Soul in its full career, and bring it back toits Native Manſion; 
* bafiles grim Death, and diſappoiars even Fate. Feth. 


| RO 8 
Oh P ao were * Nt] 
* Wil 'Bebold, bere T: 5 Demonſt - 
irliquin ” 

Feth. Hold, hold, whe, what the De: % 

Blu. Why, do't think he'as hurt hi 

Feth. Hurt w—_— | whe Ts FLary ns. far 

Ke In any 8 eat $7 tare 
been a Juſtice o'rh' > Penn 

Will. Sce, Gentlemen, he's dead —— 

Feth. lh ye there now, Ie be gone leſt I be Fokeb bp. an 

ory 

Will Cola ki , (later him, yeta aſter, four god FN Sno , neof 
as many drops © lis divine Efixer gives bimaew life al 
will recover whole Fields of (lain, and all the dead ſhall tife ard 
fight again——" _ _ _ made the moyy Legions n - 
and now makes France ſo formidable, and ithigalone—— 
the ofealion pt the lals of Germayy, 'L 

| | Poxr; in Harliquin's Wenrd, be riſes. 

Fetb. Whe this Fellow's the Devil, Ned, that's certain. 

Bls, Oh Plague, a damn'd Conjurer, this —— 

Wil. Come, bu this Coward's comfort, quicw'y buy z what 
Fop would be abus'd, mimick'd and ſcorn'd, for fear of Wounds 
can be ſo caſily cured? Who is't wou'd bear the Infolence ard 
Pride of Domineering great men, proud Officers or es 2 
" who wou'd cringe to States-Men out of fear ? t Cully 

ou'd be Cuckolded 2 What fooliſh Heir undane by cheating 
Gameſtcn ?' What Lord wou'd be Lampoon'd > What Poet fear 
the malice of his Satyrica! Brother, or Atheiſt fear to fight” for 
fear of death. Come, buy my Cowards Comfort, quickly buy. 

Feth. Egad, Ned, a very excellent thing thisz Fle lay out ten 
Reals upon this Commodit 

[ They buy, whilf another part of the Datice is danc'd. 

Will. Behold, this little Paper, which contains a Powder, 
whoſe value ſurmounts that of Rocks of Diamonds and y tp of 
Gold ; *twas this made Venus a Goddeſs, and given herb 
lo, from her deriv'd to Heles, and in the Sack of Troy fi 
recover'd by me out of ſome Ruins of Aſa, - Come, 
Ladies, you that wou'd be fair and wear eternal Youth z and ou 
in whom the Amorous Fire rEmains,when all the Charms are | 
you that dre} young and BY, and would be thought fo, hat 

Patch . 


bY 4 


Fe hugh 6 ya Key a 
e Nl Lipe a 
i on 
il it all you that are paſt beyitching, 
' | 1 ng" + athve Lovers. * 
Car. Tle lay outa or twoon this, if it have the ſame ef- 
fe on Men. | 3 
Will. Come, all you City Wives, that wou'd advance your 
Husbands to Lord Mayors, come, buy of me new Beauty 3 this 
will give it though now decay'd, as are your Shop 
thi Fil yerrieve your. Cuſtomers, and vend your falſeand out of 
ion d Wares: cheat, lye, proteſt and couzenas you pleaſe, a 
handſom Wife makes all a lawful gain. Come, City Wives, 


, buy: * 
| Fab. A moſtProdi bn 6B FA | 
Ss, » (ts, the othey part is Danc'd. 
W/8. But here, betiold the Life and Soul of Man! this is the 
Amorous Powder, which FVezz; made and gave the God of Love, 
which made him firſt a Deity; talk of Arrows, Bows, and 
killing Darts 5 Fables, Poerical Fictions and no more: "tis this a- 
You thar wounds and fires the Heart, makes Women kind, wad 
Equals Men to Gods! 'ris this that makes your great Lady doat on 
the ill-favour'd Fop ; your great Man be Jilted by his-little Mi- 
ſriſs, the Judg cajol'd by his Semſtreſs, and your Politician b 
his Comedian ; your young Lady doat on her decrepit Husband, 
your Chaplain-on my Ladies Waiting-Woman, and the young 
Squire'vn the Landry-Maid —1n fine Mcfhieurs. 


"Tis this that Cures the Lovers pain, 
And Celia of ber cold diſdain. 


Feth. A moſtdevilliſh Fellow this ! 
_ Blz. Hold, ſhartlikins, Fetherfool, let's hive a Doſe or two of 
this Powder for quick diſpatch with our Monſters. 

Feth. Who Pox, Man, Jugg, my Giant would (wallow a whole 
Cart-Load before 'twould operate. 
Bls. No hurt in trying a Paper or two however. 
Carlo. A moſt admirable Receipt, 1ſhall have need on't, 


Will. 


- 
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Will. lneed fay entiageF ox Divine Baths of Reformation, 


nor the wonders of Oracle of the Box, which Reſolves all 
Queſtions, my Bills ſufficiently declare their Vertue, [rode s down. 


Exter Petronella Elenora aavied is in « Chair, Dreſi'd liks 
« Girl of Fifteen. 


Car. One Petronella Elenors, Sir, a famous out-worn Cur-' 
tezan. 

Blu, Elenors, ſhe may be that of Troy for her Antiquity, tho 
"_ for God Priepus to raviſhthan Paris. 

Shift. Hunt, a word, doſt thou fee that ſame formal Polician 

yonder, on the Jenner, "the Nobler Animal of the two? 

Hunt. I him ? ke 
'Tis the ſame Drew on the Captain — and 
revenge the affront. 
"= Havea care of Revenges in Spain, upon Perlocis ofhis 


ors Nay—Tle only ſteal his Horſe from under him. 

Hunt. Stealit, thou may'ſt take it by eoguteny but how 
lately is a Queſtion, 

Shift. Tile warrant thee—— ſhoulder you up one fide of his 

eat Saddle, Viedo the like on Yother; then heaving himgent- 

y up, Harliquin ſhall lead the Horſe from between his Worſhips 
Legs : all this in the Crowd will not be percciv'd, where all 
eyes are imploy'd on the Mountibank. 
Hunt, I apprehend you now 


c Whilſt they are lifting Petronella ox the Stage of the Monti 
bank,, they go into the- Crowd, ſhoulder up Carlo's- Saddle 
Harhquin /eads the Horſe forward, whilſt Carlo is 
aud txrning vp bis Muſt acbo's ———hey bold him wp & little 
white then lt him drop———he riſes and ſtares about for kis 

OT CE——-— 
Cor. This flat Conjuration. 
Shift.) What's your Worſhip on foot ? 
F - E 


# 3 IN- — 


26 The Second Part of 
Hunt, I never faw his Worſhip on foot before:” 
HOW Sirra, noneof your Jets, this muſt be by Diabolical Arr, 
and ſhalleoſt the Seignior dear ——Men of my Garb affroned— 
my Jennet vaniſht——moſt miraculous, Dy St. Jago, Vie be re- 
EEO INC what here 


, 


oY EEE 


| Surveys ber at a diſtance. 
Enter La Nuche, Aurelia, Sancho. 


La Nu. We are purſu'd by Beaxrmond, who will certainlykin- 
der our ſpeaking to Willmore, ſhould we have the good fortune 
to ſee him in this Crowd ——and yerthere's no avoiding him. 

Beas. 'Tis the, How carefully ſhe {buns me ? 

- Anre. Yme (ated he knows Autor Jealous Concern which 


appears in that prying countenance of his; | + 
| Beavic Stay, 'C Cruel, ks it Love or Curiofity that-win s thoſe 
nimble feet?! » hy s ber. 


__- above and Ariadne. Aria. Beaumond _—_ Woman-—— 

can;; Have you forgot this is 'the' glorious day that uſhers in 

the ni ht ſhall make you mine ? the happieſt haghe/ that ever fa- 
d4ove!! 

La Ns. Or if Fhave, I find you'l take careto rem 

Beax. Sooner I could forget the Aids of Life, ſooner” 
how firſt that Beauty Charm'd me. 

La Nw Well, fince your memory's ſo good, I neednot doubt 

fcom) 

Bean, Still cold and unconcern'd ! How have I doated, and 
how Gerite'd, regardleſs of my Fame, Jain idleing here, when 
Ul-the Youth of Spain were gaining Honour, valuing one {mile 
of thine above their Laurels 

Ea Ns. And in return, Ido ſubmit toyicld, preferring you a- 


bove thoſe-fighting fools, 
Whodſfate m Multitudes reap Honour chea 
| Bean. Yet there is ane———one ef t fools, which 


'it thou ſee, Þ fear I were undone 4 \brave, ndſom, ay, 
l-that Women doat on, unfortunate in e , onlom oy 
but that one bleſling of obtaining Women: be wile for if thou 


ſeeſt himthow art loſt Why do(t thou bluſh > 
La Ni. Becauſe you doubt my drm 'tis Wibaods: that he 
meaDs.. '£ 


ve 


—__ —— 


<<” 


| { Ex. Beau.” 
Car. Hah! a Cavalier in conference with Les Nuche ! ang en- 
tertain'd without my knowledg! 1 muſt prevent this Lover, far 
he's young ——and this Night will ſurpriſe her-— | Afide. 
W;. And you would be reſtor'd. [ To Petro, 
Pet. Yes, if there be that Divinity in your Baths of Refor- 
mation. Wil. There are. 


New Flames ſhall ſparkle in thoſe Eyes; 
And theſe (ray —— and bright ſhall riſe : 
Theſe Cheeks freſh Buds of Roſes wear, 
And all your wither'd Limbs ſo ſmooth and cleer, 
As ſhall a general Wonder move, 
Add wound 4 thanſand Hearts with Love. 
Elen. ABI on you, Sir, there's fifty Piſtols for you, and 
as I carn it you ſhall have more [_ They lift her down. 
[ Ex. Willmore bowing. 
Shift. Metheurs, *tis late, and the Seignior's Paticnts ſtay for 
him at his Laboratory, t© morrow you ſhall ſee the concluſion 
of thig Experiment, and fol humbly take my leave at thistime. 


Erter Willmore, below ſees La Nuche, makes up to her, whilſt the 
| laſt part of the Dance is Dancing. 


: La Nx. What makes you follow me, Sir? 

[_ She goes from him, be purſues. 

i Will. Madam, [ {ce ſomething tf that lovely Face of yours, 
which 1t not timely prevented, will be your ruin: I'me now in 


haſte, but I have more to ſay [_ Croes off: 
h La Nu Stay, Sir, —he's gone—and fill'd me with a curiotity 
| that will not Jet me reſt till it be ſatisfied : follow me, Awelie, 
e for] muſt know my Deſtiny. [ Qoes out. 
ha [ The Dance ended, the Bank remover, the People go off. 
Feth.. Come, Ned, how for our Amorous Viſit tothe two La. 
"i dy Monſters. [ Ex.Feth. ad Blunt. 


E 2 


The Second art « 
SCENE Changes to a fine Chamber, 

| Enter Ariadne and Lucia. 

Aria. me thoughtful: Prithee, Couſin, ſing ſome fooliſh 


Song—— 


. SONG. 


Phillis whoſe heart was wnconfin'd, 

And free as Flowers on Meads and Plains. ;, 

Nome boaſted of her being kind, 

"Moneſt all the Languiſhing and Amorons Swain: : 

No ſighs nor tears the Nymph could move [ Bis. 
To pity, or return their Love. 


"Till on a time, the hapleſs Maid 

Retir'd, to ſhun the heat 0'th' day, 

- «Grove beneath, whoſe at, ' 
trephon, the careleſs Shepherd, ſleeping lay : 

But oh futh charms ; hu adorn, [ Bis. 

Loveis reveng'd for all her ſcorn. 


Her Cheeks with Bluſbes covered were, 

And tender ſighs her Boſom warm ; 

A ſoftneſs in her ezes appear, 

T)nuſual pains £ fee from every Charm; 

To Woods and Ecchoes now ſhe cries, [ Bis. 
For Modeſty to ſpeak, denies. 


Aria. Come, help to undreſs me, for Ile to this Mountebank 
to know what ſucceſs I (hall have with my Cavalier. 


[ Unpins her things before a great Glaſs that is faſten'd. 


Luci. You are refolv'd then to give him admittance. 

Aria. Where's the danger of ahandſom young tellow. 

Laci. But you don't know him, Madam. 

Ariad. But I delire to do, and time may bring it about withs 
gut miracle. 
Lac, Your Couſin, Beaumond, will forbid the Banes. 


Aria. 


the ROFVE 29 

Arie. No, nor old Carlos neither : my Mothers pretious choice 
who is as ſolicitous for the old Gentleman, as my Father in Law 
is for his Nephew. Therefore, Lacie, like a | wage) i 
Child, 1'18 end the diſpute between my-Father and Mother, 
and pleaſe my ſelf in the choice of this Stranger, (if he be to be 
had 


Laci, 1 ſhould as ſoon be enamour'd or the North: Wind, a 
Tempeſt, or a Clap of Thunder. Blefs me from ſuch a blaſt. 

Aria. Vde have my Lover rough-as Seas in Storms upon occa- 
fion; I hate- your dull temperate Lover, 'tis ſuch a"husbandly 
quality! like Beaumond's addrefies to me, whom neither joygor 
anger. puts in motion; or if it do,'tis viſibly -torc'd I'me glad 
I (aw him entertain a Woman today, nottbatl care, but wou'd 
be fairly rid of him. 

Laci, You'l hardly mend yourſelf in this. 

Aria. What, becauſe he held Diſcourſe with a Curtezan. 

Luci. Why, is there no danger in her eyes 'do ye think ? 

Aria. None that I fear, that Stranger's not ſuch a fool to give 
his heggt to a common Woman, and the that's concern'd where 
her er beſtows his Body, were [the man, I ſhould think ſhe * 
had a mind to't her ſelf. 

Luci, And reaſon, Madam, ina lawful way, 'tigyour due. 

Aria. What all! unconſcionable Lacia! I am more merciful ; 
but be he what he will, Vle to this Cunning Man to know whe- . 
ther ever any part of him ſhall be mine; *..\ 

Lxci, .Lord, Madam, ſure he's a Conjurer, 

Aria. Let him be the Devil, Fle try his skill, and to that end, 
will put on a Suit of my Couſin Exdymioz ; there are two or 
three very pretty ones of his inthe Wardrobe, go carry 'em tos 
my Chamber, and we' fit our ſelves and away——-Gothaſte 
whilſt I undreſs. Ex. Lucia. 


[ Ariadne awdreſſung before the Glaſs. 
Emter Beaumond tricking himſelf and looks on himſelf. 


Beau. Now for my charming Beauty, fair Ls Nuche-—hah-—- 
Ariadne——damn the dull Property, how (hall I free my ſelf. 


[ She turns, ſew him, and walks from the Glaſs, be takermo no 
tice of her, but tricks himſelf in the Glaſs, jug a Song. 


The Sermn 


Avis. Beanmond, IIs x 
me: I hate the formal Matrimonial Fop, 


Somme nouns pas hemrenx 


—— —— A Devil on him,he may chance to plague me till night, and 
hinder my dear aſhignation. [ Sings again. 


'La Nite oft ſe voiles 
iCoverie, nous ar 

Et! Amonr eſt les Etoyles, 

” Con nous ſecret confidents. 


Beax. Pox on't, how dull am 1 at an excuſe. 
{ Sets bis Wig in the Glaſe, and ſung. 


A Pox of Love and Woman-kind, 
And all the Fops adore 'anw. oy 


[ Puts on his Hat, Cocks it end goes to her. 
'How it Cuz S 


Aria. $0, bere's the ſawcy freedom of a Husband Lover —a 
bleſt invention this of marry ing who c're firſt found it out. 

Beax. Dama this Engliſh Dog of a Penwig-maker, what an 
ungainly Air it givesthe face,and for a Wedding Periwig too — 

do'ſt thou hke it Ariadne ——— .  [ Qneaſee. 
perm As ill as the man-——1 perceive you have taken more 
care for your Periwig than your Bride. 

Beaz. And with reaſon, Ariadne, the Bride was never the care 
of. the Lover, but the buſineſs of the Parents ; ; 'ris a ſerious affair, 
and ought to be manag'd by the grave and wiſe: thy Mother and. 
my Uncle have —_— the matter, and would it not look very 
vllily in me now to whine a tedious tale of Love.in your car, when 
the buſineſs is at an end, *tis like ſaying a Grace when a Man 
ſhould give Thanks. 

Aria. Why did not you begin ſooner then? 

Bean, Faith, Ariadne, becauſe I know nothing of the deſign 
in hand ; had1 had civil warning, thou (houldſt have had as pretty 
- ſmart Speeches from me as any Coxcomb Lover of 'cm all *ould 
-have made thee. Aria. 


ts Rs 


Aris, bi covet bias OS na 


ther be poſleſt by honeſt daming Age, thamby lan comet. 
ted Yourh, whole — ves a Woman ſafe or 


quiet. 
Bea. You know the Proverbof the halt Loa, Ariedv, » Huf 
band that will deal thee forme Love is better than one who can 
. Gi you would have a bleſſed time on't with old fa- 
ther 
Aria. No matter, a Woman thay with ſome lawful excuſe 
Cuckold him, and 'rwould be ſcarcen figw——— 
"Beau. Net (o:wochai yingrvih lim, whole Revercnd Age - - 
won'd maket look tike Þ 
Avis. But to marry thee——would be a Tyranuy from whence 
there.3no Appeal: a wy, Whoring Hud, us the De-" 


vil 

Beax You are deceived if you think Canto more chaſte 
than Iz only duller, and more a Miſer, one*that fears hig Fleſh 
more, andloves his Money better. 
——— Then to be' condemn'd 'to {ye with him——ob, who 
wauld not rejoice to meet a Woolten Waiſtcoat and kgit Night- 
cap without-a' Lining, s Shire ſo naſty, a cleanly Ghoſt would 
not appear in't at the latter Day z then the compound of naſty 
ſmells about him, ſtinking Breath, Muſtachoes ſtutit with villa- 
nousſnuſh Tobacco and hollow teethz thus prepar'd tor delight, 
ene was , Where you may lyCand ſigh whole Nights away, 

ſnores it out*cill Morning, add then riſes to his ſordid b 

Aria. All this frights me not; 'tis (tilkmuch better thana kee- 
ping Husband, whom neither Beauty nor Honour ia a Wife can 


_ 

a know not the good Nature of a Man of Wit... 
at _ I hat bear a conſcience, and qthrarealee, which Hea- 
ven denies to old Carlo were he willi 

Aria. Oh, he talks avhigh, and thinks a4 well of bimſclf as any 
young Coxcomb of ye all: | 
; »Beav. Hetuoreafos, for if fv Faith umenobumr cam kis+ 
Works, hed begamn'd. 

Aris.. Death, who wou'd marry,/who wou'd be chaffer'd thus, 
and fold to Lavery rde rather buy a friend ac any price that 'S 
conld:Love and Truſt. 

—_ bo _ weburgrive on ſuch Bangin! pa 

WS, C1 wat fe 


we 


ye — NY 

#ib. You Thould norbe the-Mah 3" you have a MiſtriG, Sir. 
that has your heart, and all your ſofter hours: I know't, and if 
I were fo wretched as to marry thee, muſt ſee my Fortune laviſhe 
out on her, her Coaches Dreſs and Equipage exceed mine by far: 
poſſeſs ſhe all the day thy houts of good humour and ex- 
pence, thy ſmiles, thy kitles, and thy Charms of Wit. Oh how 
you talk and look whenin her Preſence | but when with me, 

A Pox of Love and Woman- kind,. [ Sings. 
How is't Cuz——then {lap, on. the Beaver, which being 
cock'd, you bear up bri it-the Second Part to the fame 
Tune——Harkye, Sir, let me adviſe youto pack up your trum- 
| and be gave: your Hi Love, your Matrimonial 
, with your.other Trinkets thereunto belonging,-or I 
ſhall talk aloud, and let your Uncle hear you. — 
© Bean. Sureſhe cannot know Flove La.Neache. ; [-Afeade. 
The Devil take — What Raſcal has inveagled thee? 
What lying fawning Coward has abus'd thee ? When fell you 
into this Lewdneſs? Pox thou art hardly worth rhe loving now, 
that cant be ſuch a fool ta-wiſh me Chaſte, or loveme forthat 
Vertue: or that would({t have me a Ceremonious Whelp, one 
that makes handſom Legs to Knights without laughing, or with 
a ſneaking modeſt Squiriſh Countenance, affure you, I have my 
Maiden-head : aCurfe upon thee, the very thought of Wite has 
; made thee formal, 1 nn te 4 
* "Aria. I muſt diflemble, or he'le ſtay all day to make his peace 
again———why, have you ne're———-a Miſtriſs then ?_ 

Beau. A hundred, by'this day, as many as1 hike, they are my 
mirth, the buſineſs of my looſe and wanton hours; but thou art 
my Devotion: the grave thefolemn plcafureof my fuul-—Pox, 
would I were handſomly rid of thee too; ntl . 
—— Come, I have bufincts,—-{end me pleas'd away. 

Arie. Would to Heaventhou wert gone——> . \ Aſide. 
You'r going to ſome voy NOW —— - 

Beax. Oh damn the Sex; 1 'em all----but'thoe-—farewel 
my pretty jealous—ſullen—fool— * 015% F Gorr owt. 
Aria. Farewel, believing Coxcomb—— [ Enter Eucia, 
Lncia. Madam, the Cloaths are ready in your Chaniber. | *. 
Aria, Let's haſt and put 'em on then. 4117 br Harney: 
ried s ' 4+; | To 97 3 \ T,- -S 


The End of the Second AGF, 
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ACT WM: Scene 1. 
of Houſe 
Enter Fetherfool and Blunt, ſtaring about, after them $hift. "6 


Shift, Well, Gentlemen, this is the Doors Houſe, and you your 
fifty 'ſtols has made him intirely yours; the Ladies too are 
in ſafe Cuſtod Come, draw Lots who ſhall have the Dwarf, 
and wha the Giagt- [ They Drew. 
. Feth. 1 have the Giant. 
Tre A I the little ___ Gentlewoman. 
rſt ſee the Ladies, and then prepare 
for oy ht: vey rage the old Jew Guardian,” before whom you 
be very grave and nw you know'the old Law was 
full of Ceremony. 
Feth. Well, Tong to fee the Ladies, and to have the firſt on- - 
ſet over. 
Shift. Fle cauſe 'emto walk forth th immediately. {| Coer one. 
Feth. My heart begins to fail me plaguily would I could 
ſeg ema little at a diſtance before they come flap daſtrupona man, 


hah ! Mercy upon us!|——what's yonder Ab 
Ned, my Moalter as big as the Whore of Ob'Pme 
in a cold ſweat — Blunt pulls him to peep, and both do'ſd. 
——Oh Lord | ſhe's as Tall as the St. (Chriſtopher in Notre dam 
at Paris, and the little one looks hke the Chriſto upon hig Shoul- 
ders———1 ſhall ne're be able toſtand the firſt brunt = 
Blu, 'Oſhartlikins whither art going 2 [ Pulls hipt back. 
Feth—-W he only —to—ſfay 'my 'Prayers'a little=-Pie be 
with thee preſently, {Offere to go, be pobr bing. 
Blu. What a Pox art thou afraid of a Woman—— 
| Feth. Notof a Woman, Nee, but ee er hg Tam 


a Herewles in Petticoats; 


Blz. The leſs reſemblance the better, "(hartliking, 
mine were a Centawre thana Woman» no, fince : ws 
venture, Iam clearly for your Monſter. 


The Serond Paxt 
Ka Prithee; Ned. there's _ _ 


Blu. But villanous Woman Dſhartlikins, ſtand your 
nd, or Tle nail yeto't: Whe what a Pox are you {o quezy 
Nomact's, a Monſter wont down with you, witha hundred thou- 
fand pound to boot, [_ Pulling bim. 
Feth. Nay, Ned, that mollifies ſomething; and I ſcorn it 
ſhould beſaid'of Nich. Ferherfool that he left his friend in danger, 
or did an ill thing : therefore, as thou ſay'ſt, Ned, tho ſhe were 
a Centaxre, 1'le not budg an inch. 
Blu. Whe'Sod a mercy. 


Enter the Giant and Dwarf, with them Shift as an Operator. 


Feth, Oh——they come Prithee, Ned, advance——- 

| [_ Puts bin forward... 
Shift. Moſt beautiful nr | 
Feth. Whe what a flatteriffg Son of a Whore's this. 

Shift. Theſe are the illuſtrious perſons your Uncle deſigns your 
humble Servants, and who have ſo extraardinary a'pa for 
your Seignioraſhips. 

Feth: Oh yes, a moſt damnable one : wou'd I were cleanlily 
off the lay, and had my money agaip. 

Bls. Think of a Million, Rogue, and do not hang an Arfe 


thus. 
Gia. What, does the Cavalier think I'le devour him ? 


/ [_ To Shift. 

Feth, Somthing inclin'd to fuch a fear. 

Blx. Go and falute-her, or, Adſhartlikins, Fle leave you to 
her mercy. 

Feth. Oh dear, Ned, have pity on me—— but as for ſaluting 
ber, you ſpeak of more than may bedone, dear heart, without a 
Scaling Ladder. [ Ex. Shift. 

:Dwa. Sure, Segnior Harliquin, theſe Gentlemen are dumb. 

Bla. No; my title diminitrve Miſtriſs, my ſmall Epitomie of 
Woman-kind, we can prattle when our-hands are in, but we are 
raw and baſhful, young beginners, for this is the firſt time we 
ever werjein Love: we arc ſomething aukard, or ſo, but we ſhall 
- come on in time, and mend upon incouragement. | 

Feth,.Pox on himg what a delicate Speech has he made now, 
——'Gad de give-a thouſand pound a year for Neds Conciſe 

TIC , '} | 1G Wi, 
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Wit, but not a' groat for his Judgment in Woman-kind. 


Emter SHift with a L adder, fits it qainſt the Giaws, and 
bows to Fetherfool, 


Shift. Here Segnior, Don, Approach, Mount, and ſalute the 


Feth. Monnt, whe 'twould turn my Brains to look down from 
her Shoulders ——but hang't, 'Gad I will be brave end venture. 
[ Rums up the Ladder ſalutes her, and runs down again. 
And Egad this was an Adventure and a bold one but [ 
am come off with a whole skin, I am fleſbt for the next onſet. 
—— Madam, — has your Greatneſs any mind to marry — 
Goes to her, ſpeaks, and rans back, Blunt claps him on the back. 
ia. What if 1 have? 

Feth. Whe then, Madam, without inchanted Sword or Buck- 
ler, I am your Man. 

Gie. My Man! my Mouſe. Ile marry none whoſe Perſon and 
Courage ſhall not bear ſome proportion to mine. | 

Feth. Your Mighrineſs, I fear, will die a Maid then. 

Gia. I doubt you'l ſcarce ſecure me from that fear, who Court 
my Fortune, not my Beauty. 

Feth. Hu, how ſcornful ſhe is, Ple warrant you——whe 1 muſt 
confcſs, your Perſon is ſomething Heroical and Maſculine, but I 
prote(t to your ay | Love and Honour ye. 

Dws. Prithee, Siſter, be not ſo coy, I like my Lovef well e- 
nough, and if Seignior Mountibank keep his word in making'us - 
of reaſonable Proportions, I think the Gentlemen may ſerve for®* 
Husbands. X 

Shift; Dillemble, or you betray your Love for us. 

[af to the Giant. 

Gia. And if he do keep his word, I ſhould make a better 
choice, not that I would change this Noble frame of mine, con'd 
| but meet my Match, and keep up the firſt Race of Man intire: 
but fince this ſcanty World affords none ſuch, I to be happy, muſt 
be r:ew Created, and then T (hall expett a wiſer Lover. 

Feth, Whe what a peeviſh/ Tit's this 5 nay, look ye, Madam, 
as tor that matter,your Extraordinarineſs may do what you pleaſe, 
————but 'is not done like a Monſter of Honour, when a man 
245 (et his heart upon you, to caſt him offt——therefore I hope 
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you'l pity adeſpairing Lover, and caſt downan eye of Confola- 
tion upon me, for I vow, molt Amazonian Princefs, I love ye as 
if Heaven and Earth wou'dcome together. ' , 
 Dwa. My Siſter will do much, Fmeſure, to ſave the Man that 
loves her ſo paſſionately —ſhe has a hearr. 

Feth. And a (wi tis —Sbud—ſhe moves like the Royal 
Soveraign, and is as long a Tacking abour, [ Aſide, 

Gia. Then your Religion, Sir. 

Feth. Nay, as for that, Madam, we are Engliſh, a Nation, 1 
thank God, that ſtands as little upon Religien as any Nation un- 
derthe Sun, unleſs jt be in contradiction; and at this time; bave 
ſomany among(t us, a man knows not which to turn his hand to 
——neither willl ſtand with your H is for a {mall matter of 
faith or ſo—Religion ſhall break no ſquares. 

Dwa. 1 hope, Sir, you are of your friends opinion. 

Blu. My lutle ſpark of a Diamond, Lam, I was born'a Jer, 
with an averſion to Swines fleſh. 

Dwa, Well, Sir, I ſhal] haſten Seignior Door to compleat 
my Beauty, by ſome ſmall additiov, toappear the more grateful 
to you, , 

lu. Lady, do not trouble your ſelf with tranfitory parts, 
'Diſbartlikins thou'rt as handſom as needs be for a Wife. 

Dwa. A little taller, Sceignior, would not do amiſs, my younger 

Siſter has got ſo much the ſtart of me. 

Ble. Introth ſbe has, and now I thiok on't, a little taller wou'd 
do well for Propagation 3 1 ſhould be loth the Poſterity of the 
Antient Family of the Bluxts of Eſex ſhould dwindle into Pig- 

© mics or Fayries | 

Gia. Well,Seigniors,fince you come with our Undles liking, we 
give yelcave to hope, hope—and be happy— | They go out. 

Feth. Egad, and that's great and gracious —— 


Enter Willmore and an Operator, 


18, Well, Gentlemen, and bow like you the Ladies? 

Ble. Faith well enough for the firſt courſe, Sir, - 

Wik, The Uncle, by my indeavour, is ionrely yours ——but 
whilſt the Baths are ring, *twould ;be well if you would 
think of what ge hape, and Camplexion you would have 


| 


Feth.. 
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Feth. Why, may we _ | | 
Will. What Bcautics you plealc. 
Feth, Then will I have my Gianr, Ned, juſt fuch — Gian- 
tlewoman as I faw at Church to day —— and about forthe 15. 
Blu. Hum, 1 ns — [ begin to have a plaguie tch abourmetoo, 
O 


rowards # handſome Damzclof x5. but firlt ler's marry, {c{tthey 
ſhould be boyled away in theſe Baths of Reformation. 

Feth. But, Dodtor, can youdo all this without the help 
of the Devil ? 

Wil. Hum, ſome ſmall hand he has in the buſineſs : wemake - 
an exchange with him, _ tum the clippings of the Giant for lo - 
much of his ftore as will ſerve to build the Dwarf. 

Blu. Whe then mine will be more than three parts Devil, Mr, 
Door. 

IWil. Not fo, the ſtock is only Der; the graſt is your own 
little Wife inoculated 

Bly. Well, lervhe Devil and you agree about this matter as + 
ſoon as you pleaſe. 


Enter Shift as a Operator. 


Shift. Sir, there is without a Perſon of an extraordinary Size . 
wou'd ſpeak with you. WiZ. Admir him. 


Enter Harliquin, Offers in Hynt as « Giant. 


Feth. Hah-—ſome o'regrown Rival an my Life. 
[ Feth. gets- from #t. - 

Will. What the Devil have wehere ? [ as 

Hunt.” Bezolos mano's, Seignior, I underſtand there is a Lady - 
whoſe Beauty and Proportion can only merit me; Fle fay no » 
more but*ſhall be grateful to you tor your affiſtance— 

F«ith. Tis fo 

Hunt. The Devil's in't if this does not fright 'em from a far--- 


ther Courtſhip [_ Aſide. 
WY. Fear nothing, Seignior—Scignior, you may try your 

et:arce, ana viſit the Ladies. [ Talks to. Will. 
Feth. Whe where the Devil could this Monſter conceal him- - 

ſelf all rhis while, that we ſhould neither (ce nor hear of him? - 


Bla. .. 


z3$ The Second Part of 
Bls.” Oh—he lay diſguis'd 1 have heard of an Army that 
has done ſo. 

Feth. Pox, no lingle houſe cou'd hold him. 

Blu. No-—he diſpos'd himſelf in ſeveral parcels up and down 
the Town, here a Leg, and there an Arm and hearing of this 
proper Match for him, put himſelf cogether to Court his fellow 

on ET, » 

Feth. Good Lord | I wonder what Religion he's of, 

Bls. Some Heathen Papilſt , by his notable Plots and Contri- 
vances, © ; 

Will. 'Tis Hunt, that Rogue , 
Sir, Iconfeſs there is great power in ſimpathy———Conduct him 
to the Ladies ——— [ He tries to go in at the Door, 
I am ſorry you cannot enter at that low Door, Seignior, 
Ie have it broken down —- - py 
Hunt. No, Scignior, I can go in at twice. 

Feth. How, at twice, what a Pox can he mean ? 
Will, Oh, Sir, 'tis a frequent thing by way of Inchantment. 


F Hunt being al Donblet , leaps off from another Man who 
is all Britches, and goes out, Britches follows ſtalking. 


Feth. Oh Pox, Mr. Dottor, this muſt be the Devil. 

Will. Oh fie, Sir, the Devil, no, 'tis all done by an inchanted 
Girdle——theſe damn'd Raſcals,will ſpoil all by too groſs an 

impoſition on the fools. * 
" Feth, This is the Devil, Ned, that's certain———but harkye, 
Mr. Door, I hope 1 (ſhall nothave my Miltriſs inchanted from 
me by this inchanted Rival, hah ? : 

Will. Oh, no, Sir, the Inquiſition will never let 'em marry, for 
fear of a Race of Giants, "twill be worſethan the Invahon of the 
Moors, or the French, but go—think of your Miſtrifles Names 


and Ages, here's company, and you wqu'd not be ſeen. 
{ Ex. Blunt azd Feth. 


Enter La Nuche, Aurelia, Wull. bows to ber. 


Lz Ns. Sir, the fame of your excellem knowledg, and what 
you ſaid tome this day, has given mea Curiolity to learn my Fate, 
at lea(t that Fate you threatned, 


Wil. 


——_ VTTDO@i©a ooao£- Þeam-m. c 
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Captain, this wild nappy Man 
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Will. Madam, from the Oracle in the Box you may be reſol- 
ved any Queſtion— [ Leads her to the Table where ſtand: 
4 Box full of Balls, ſtares on her. 
how lovely every abſent minute makes her Madam, be 
pleas'd rodraw from our this Box what Ball you will. 
[ She Draws,” he takes it and gazes on bey and on it. 


- Madam, upon this little Globe is Charater'd your Fate and For- 


tune; the Hiſtory of your Lifeto come and paſt—firſt, Madam, 
—you're—2a Whore. | 

Lea Nu. A very plain beginning. 

Will. My Art Freaks fimple truthz the Moon is your Aſcen- 
dant, that covetous Planet that borrows all his Light, and is in 
oppoſition ſtill ro Vexws, and—Intereſt more prevails with = 
than Love! yet here [ find a croſs —intruding Line—that does 
inform me—you have an itchthat way, but Intereſt (till oppo- 
ſes: you are a (aviſh mercenary Proftitute. 

La Ns. Your Art is ſo, though call'd Divine! and all the Uni- 
verſe is ſway'd by Intereſt, and wou'd you wiſh this Beauty which 
adorns me, ſhould be diſpos'd-about for Charity : proceed, and 
{peak more reaſon. 

Will. But Venus here gets the Aſcent again, and—ſpight 
of —[ntereſt, ſpight of all averſion, will make you doat apona 
Man—— [ Still looking on and turning the Ball. 
Wild, fickle—-eſtleſs, faithſeſs as the Winds !——a Man of 
Arms he is—and by this Line—a Captain— [| Looking on her. 
— for Mars and Venws were in ConjunRion at his Birth—and 
Love and War's his buſineſs 

La Ns. There thou haſt toucht my- heart! and ſpoke fo true, 
that all thou ſayſt I ſhalkreceive as Ocacle: well, grant. I Love, 
that ſhallkgot make me yield, 

Will. I muſt confeſs you're ruin'd if you yield, and yet not all 
your Pride, not all your Vows, your Wit, your Reſolution or 
your Cunning, can hinder him from Conquering abſolutely, your 
Stars are fixt, and Fate irrevocable, 

La Ns. No, ——1 will controul my Starsand Inclinations, and * 
though I love him more than Power or Intereſt, I will be Miſtriſs - 
of my fixt Relolves—— One Queſtion more—Does this fame 
loveme? © 

Will. —1 do not—find—it here—only a ility incou- 
rag'd by your love——ob that you cou'd refilt—but you are 
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deſtin'd his, and to be ruin'd-—— {Sigh and looks on her, te 
grows in rage. 

La Ns. Why do you tell me this——1 am betray'd, and every 
caution blows my kindling Flame — hold ——tell me no more--- 
I might have gueſt my Fate, from my own ſoul have gueſt jt — 
but yet I will be brave, I will refiſtinſpight of Inclinations, Stars 
or Devils. 

Will. Strive not, fair Creature, with the Net that holds you, 
you'le but intangle more : Alas! ——you muſt ſubmit and be un- 
. done. 

La'Ns. Damn your falſe Art !|———had be but lov'd me too, it 
had excus'd the malice of my Stars. 

Will. Tndeed his love is doubtful : for here——1 trace him in 
a new purſuit —— which if you can this Night prevent, perhaps 
you fix him. ' ; CARP 

La Ns. Hah, purſuing anew Miſtrifs ! there thou haſt met the 
little reſolution I had left, and daſht it into nothing ——but 1 
have vowed Allegiance to my Intereſt———Curſe on my Stars, 
they could not give me love where that might be advanc'd —1'le 
hear no more [ Gives hins money. 


Emter Shift. 

Shift. Sir, there are ſeveral Strangers arriv'd who talk of the 
old Oracle : How will you receive 'em? 

Will. Tve buſineſs now and muſt be excus'd a while : 
—thus far— I'me well, but I may tell my Tale fo often o're, 
till, like the trick of Love, T ſpoil the pleaſure by the repetition, 
now Ile uncaſe, and fee what effe&s my Art has wrought 
on La Nuche, for (he's the promis'd good, the Philoſophick trea- 
ſure that terminates my toyl and induſtry : wait you here. 

{ Ex. Willm. 


Enter Ariadne in mens Cloaths, with Lucia fo Dreft, 
| and other Strangers. 


. Aria. — How new, Sce1ignior Operator, where's this renown- 
ed Man of Arts and Sciences, this Don of Wonders ? bah? 
may a Man have a Piſtols worth or two of his Tricks, will he 


ſhow, Seignior ? * 
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$hiſt, Whatever you oy dare ſee, Sign » j4oſl Wal 

Aria, And1 dare ſee the greateſt Bug-bear he can Conjure up, 
my Miſtriſſes face in a Glaſs excepted. 

Shift. That he can ſhow, Sir, but is pow bubied inweighty af- 
fairs with a Grandee. 

Aria. Pox, muſt we wait-the lexfure.of formal 'Gratidees and 
States-men———ha, who's this ?——-4he. lovely Conquereſs of 
my heart, La Nuche. [ Goes to ber, ſhe is talking to Aurel. 

o Ny. What fooliſh thing art thou; > +. 

Aria. Nay, do not frown; nor fly, forif.you do, Imuſt Arreſt 

u, fair one, 

La Nv. At Whoſe ſuit, pray > 

wa At Loxes——you' ve ſtoln a, heart of mine-and us'd is - 
ſcurvily. 

La Nx. By what marks doyou hwy the Toy, thacl may be 
no longer troubled with it. | | 

Aria. By & freſh Wound, which touch by her that gave it 
bleeds anew, a heart all over Kind and Amorous. ' 

La Ns. nana this Pchae hr committed? .../_., \ 

dic: Ta da oully, at Church, where you de- 
bauch'd my gon and No rou'l have pray'd, youreyes had 
put the change. upon my tongue, and made.it utter Railings, 
Heav'n forgive ye 

La Nv..;You are the gayeſt thing, without a heart, Iever aw, 

Aria. 1 (corn to flinch for a bare Wound or too; nor is he 
__ that has loft the day, he may again Rally, renew the 

ight and Vanquiſh. 
Nx. You have a good opinion of that Beauty which I find 
"5 ſo forcible, nax..that fond)prattle uttered with fiich. con- 

Aria. But1 bave Quality and Fortune too. 

La Nv. So you had need, Tſbould have gueſt the firſt by your 
pertneſs , for your ſawcy thing of Quality atsthe/Man as impu- 
dently at fourteen as another at thirry : nor is there "any" —_ ſo 
hateful as to hear it talk of Love, Women and nay, 
to ſee it Marty too at that Age, and get it ſelf a Play-fellow in 
its Son and Heir. 

Aria, This Satyr og my Youth ſhall never put me out of coun- 
tenance, or make me think you wiſh-me- one. day older; and 
Egad I'le warrant 'em that tries me, ſhall find-me ne're an hour 
too young. | =. (4 La Ns. 


La Nv». You miſtake my humour; I bate the Perſon of a 


Enter Willmore Dreſt, Singing. 


Will. Vole Vole dart refte Cage, 
Petite Oyſo dans ret bocege. 
———— How now, fool, Where's the DoQor > 
oo A little buſie, Sir.” 
8. Call him, Tan in haſte, and come to cheapen the Price 
of Monſter. * | 
$hift. As how, Sir? 
Wi. In an honourable way, I will lawfully marry one of 'em, 
and have pitcht upon the Giant: Fle bid as fair as any Man. 
oy | but you will Tþeed, Sir, p! you, Sir, to 
walk 1n. 


Will. Vie follow-———Pole Vole dans cefte Cage, bcc? 
Laci. Whe tis the Captam, Madam-— Afde to Arig. 
La Ns. Hah——marry-——tatkye, Sir——a wor 2 
, { Ar be is going ont ſte pulls him. 
Will. YourServant, Madam, your Servant——F7lePole, &c. 
[ Puts bis Hat off careteſly, and walks by, going ont. 
Lac. Andto be marry'd, mark that. 
Aria. Then there one doubt'over, T'me glad he isnot mar- 
Liz Ny. Comebick——Death, I ſhall burſt with anger —-this 
_— blows my Flame, which if once viſible, him a 
[UNfoo—— ”* 
Wall Fool, what's /a 'Clock, Ifool, thisnoife binders me from 
hearing it ſtrike. [' Shakes his Pockets, and walks up and down. 
La Nu. A bleſſed ſoiind if no'Hue and Cry purſue it. 
-=—what—ou are reſolv'd then upon thrs notable exploit. 
Will. Wharewploit, dam? - © 
La Nv. Whemarrymyg of a Monſter, 'afid an ugly Monſter. 
Will. Yes faith, Child,Here fhandsthe bold Knight that ſingly, 
and-unarm'd, deſigns to eriter the Liſt with Thogogandiga the Gi- 
ant; a yoo! Sword w oxen a worſe cauſe g han an ugly Wife : 
I} know'na rworle't htingformy Living, and t have 
done*r this ocks ears fo#Breadt. TY x4 "oP 3 
La:Ns. This is:the common triek of all Rogues, when rey 
bavedone an ill thing to face it out. » W; 
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Sweetheart, ry ax it 


Ha. Anill t 
but to Baniſhment, a frozen ty with brown 


Hp Pay, and i tbe ot bent oye Male of er 
than Slave to a damn'd ſubmit——and 


fince my fortune hasthrown this goodinmy way——— ' 
La Nu. You'l _ be fo \ hore dreaming Faninpr the 
may hope to cep again, without dreaming of Faminor 
$word, nd agone a Soldier of fortune is ſubzet to; 
Wall. Beſi a third plague. 
La Ns. re pumncons,; bee 6." you cull me mercenary, bur 
would ſtarve -e're ſuffer my calf © be poſlel by » thing of 


horror. 

__ You _ you would b wy thing of horror 

have nt beouies Pong at ae 

ny ern that will not fade:: the luftre 
of their eyes, and Gold a of cher ut, 'a well got 
agree 4 on ban thr foe Pear wore white, nor 

lump-and ſmooth, t men for, and 
Thom Faſt ſet ſuch price on. - Now A Ve. 


Aria, like novthis fo'well, 'th©trickto makeher Jealous. 
Will. Their hands too have their beauties, whoſe'very mark 
bales thee you tall ena 6s apes, Ber Fore 
ou at ur-Foot 
a Velvet Coach, with hs Flende, wh ge more :-and arF'O6: 
ner war vertuesir «Soldiers Wie, in this moſt wioked 
Laci, Med Mor phorong chcee's cmaeg comfort. | Aſide. 
Aria, Themolt i —_— one-l have met with yet. 
Will. Pox on't, | grew weary of this vertuous Poverty. There 
goesa gallant fellow, f@ war? ori an ines him notan Onion;'rhe 
Women wo faith 'ris a bend taht Be 


he 
$is. Oh Oh New I long to undeceive him of that error. 
Le Ns, He ſpeaks not of me: ſure he knows menot. { 
Will. -———No, Child, money ( ſenſe in'® 
'Nations anderſtatd, tUis'4 t;- 
undiſputable Reaſon———ſee't vertue df. 
Philoſophical way lately found out of cecing 


r, \and 


er, that new 


LR 


pie without reddy money to lay-dow 
N 
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Aria. Well; +ruſtbave kcllow. i/\ [, Aſide. 

La Ns- Suze he has forgot wial thing, 

Will Even thop—who ſeceſt me iyiog actegeaded 
wo't then be fond and kind, and flatter nic _. [_ Soft tone. 


By Heaven, Tle bate thee then 3 nay, I will marry to be rich to 
hate thee:-! the work af:that, is but co ſuffer pine days wonder- 
ment, Isn6& that. better than an Age of ſcorn from a praud faith- 
leſs Beauty? 

La Nu. Oh, thergareſentmentieft whe, yes-faith, ſuch 
a\ Wedding would-give the - Town diverſion :+1WE ſhould have a 
lamentable Ditty wade on it; Entituled; The Captains Wedding, 
with the doleful relation of his being over-laid by an o're-grown 
Monſter. 

: Will, Vie waxzant ye l eſca thatasſute as Cuckolding, for 1 
would fain fee that hardy: Wight that. dates attempt my Lat 
bright, either by-torge or flantery. - {; 11) bn: 

Nis. 80, then you intend 10 Bed her? +1 

Will, Tes faith, and; beget -a,Race of Heroes, the Mothers 
Form with all the Fathers Qualities. . | 

La'Ns. Fanh fach a Breod nay prove aipretty Livdibood for 
A paordecay d Othogrs.z0u may chaneeto get a Patciit rwShow 
*em in England, that Nation of Change and- Novelty. 

Will. A- roviſion old Carlo cannat-make far you againſt the ' 
abandon'd day. 

; . La Nu. Hei can (ppl $he want of INue- a: better; way,: and 

tho he be not ſo fine a fellow as your ſelf; he's abetter friend, 

he can keep a Miſtrifs : give me a Mah can feed andCloath me, 

as well as hug and all to Sckils me, and tho his Sword be not lo 
good as/yours, his Bond's warth s thouſand Captains, - {This will 

A 4p, Ks SEN bot Jealouhe a: ne © ,,Afeae. 
our Servane Camain—+yaur-Hand, Sir-1) 

. ” 6 [ Takes Ariadne by the Hand. 

"Wal Hah, what Dew Coxcomb's that bold, Sir. 

Fs vgs [9d 520 I 7 Ber ber from bim 
lis wy Wy you, Sig ought with this 
8 a Walls Yay, & whych, thy Youth will only ler. gx 4 guels;at 
(Ars on Mans meat 5 IT 08 other- Toys: - 
_ Children, STI ers to ltdd her'o 
:Okzil and whiches wort thau lead _ 
”_ T: 


ack "3 IG ny 
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Will. Only out of harms way, Child, here are. pretty neat 
conveniences within : the Door will-be \civit——'tis part of's 
Calling Your Servant, Sir—— [ Going off with her. 

Aria. I muſt huff now tho | may chance to be beaten —come 
back———or I havg ſomething here that will oblige ye to'r. 

=o "| 1. | His Sword. 

Will. Yes faith," thou'rt a-pretty Youth; but at this time I've 
more occaſjon for a thing in Petticoats——go home, and do not 
walk the Streets fo —_ that temprting-face of thine will de- 
bauch the/grave men of buſineſs, and make the Magiltrates Lyſt 
after wickedneſs, 

Aria. You are a ſcurvy fellow, Sir. : [ Going to Draw. 

Will. Keep.in your Sword, for fear it cut your Fingers, Child, 

Aris. So 'twill your Throat, Sir here's Company coming 
that will part ugand He ventureto Draw. [| Draws, Will. Draws. 


Enter Beaumond. 


Bean. Hold, hold——bab, Willzore ! thou Man of conſtant 
miſchief, What's the matter ? . 
La Ns. Beaumond ! undone. 
' Aria. —— Beanmond —— 
Will: Whe here's a young Spark will take my-Lady bright: 
from me : the unmanner'd hot-ſpur would not have patiencetill 
I bad finiſht my fmall affair with her. [_ Puts up bis Sword. 
Aria. Death he'l know me———Sir, you ſee we are preven- 
ted. [_ Draws him aſide. 
—0— [ Seems to talk to him, Beau. gazes on La 
Nuche, who has pul d down her Veil. 
Beau. 'Tis ſhe, Madam, this Veil's too! thin to hide the 
perjuFb Beauty underneath: Oh, have I been ſearching -thee, 
with all»the diligence of impatient Love, and am [I thus re-- 
warded, to find thee here incompals'd round; with Strangers, 
ghting, who Grit ſhould take my right away — Gods take your 
eaſon back :' talee all your Love! for ealie Man's unworthy of; 
the blcſlingy. | aid, aber 5! , 
Will. Harkye, Harry, —the Woman—the almighty Whore + 
thou told'ſt me of-today. R 
Beau, Death, do'ſt thou mack my grief——unhand me ſtrait, . 
tor tho I cantotblame thee, 1 mult hatetheeo— . ; {Goes — 


& 


Chobe d 


Wilt, What the Devil arts he 
Ariz. You will be ſartto come; $-068 
Will At Night in the Pieazos T bave an ion with a 
Woman, that once diſpatch'd, 4 will.not farl ye, Sir. 

Laci. And will you leave him with her. 

Aria. Oh yes, hel be ne're the worſe for my uſe when he has 
-donie with hor. - { Bx. Luc. and Atia. Will boks 

with ſcorn on LaNuche. 

Will. Now you may go o'retake him, lye with him—and ruin 

him, the fool was made for ſuch a deſtmy—t he eſcapes my 


Sword. [. He offers 10 go. 

La Ns. 1 muſt prevent his vifitto this Woman—but dare not 
rell him ſo. [_ Afde. 
—— -[ would not have ye meet this Youth. 


Wil. Oh you would preſerve him for atarther uſe —- 

La Ns. —Stay—you muſt not fight—by Heaven, I cannot 
ſce—that Boſom—wounded —— [ Turns and Weeps. 

Will. Hah! weep'ſt may 3 curſe me when I refuſe a faith to 
that obliging Language of thy eyes——ob give me one-proof 
more, and- after that, thou conquereſt all my Soul: Thy 
ſpeak Love——come, let us in my Dear! e're-the bright re 
-allays that warms my heart. | "Goerto lead ber ont. 

1's Ns. Your Love grows rude, and faucily — - Sit, 

| p lings away. 

Will. Love knows no Ceremony, no reſpett when oncvaj. 
proacht ſo near the happy minute. 

'La Ns. What deſperate cafineſs have you ſeen in me, or what 
miſtaken merit in yourſelf, ſhould make you (o ridiculouſly vain, 
to think I'de-give my ſelf to ſuch a wretch, one fal'n even to 
the laſt degree of Poverty, whil't all the'World is proſtrate at 
my feet, 'whence I might chaſe the brave, rheigreat, rherich. 

| [ He ſtands ſpightfully gariny at ber. 
—— Still ache fires [ find my pride augment, ' and when he cooks 
T burn. A 

Will. Death, thou'rta ——vain, conceited taudry Ju rc 
drawn mein as Rooks their Cullics do, to make me venare all 
: ether COT def nd [Offers t, 

\nd'then you turn me out deſpis'd a p+-- 1f0 go. 
{La Ns. You think you're 5 mes, 150 
*41..- Not allthy Arts/nor Charmecan bold 'me gl} 


te ROFER 47 
; , { Pulls him. 
Will. Tean-—nay — by Heayen, I will not turn, nor look at 
n_ ne, when I do, ar truſt that faithlefs tongue again —>> may 
I AE 
Ls Ns. Oh do not fwcar ——— 
Will, Evercurſt—— { Breaks from her, ſbe holdi him: 
La Ns, You (ball not go-—-Plague |----of this needlels Pride. 


| Ub 
—_—_ te Rt allrhe diftates of my Love. ” 
i. Ohi never to flattes me to faith again. | 
| ' { His back to her,” ſhe holding hiw-. 
Ls Ns. 1 malt, Lwill ; what would you have me do? 

Will. turning ſoftly to ker) Never---decewre'me more, x may 
be fatahro wind mc pray a height, then da(b my. 
eager hopes. HAD!» [. Sighrag. 
forgive my roughneſs--—and be kind, Ls Nche, I know thou 
wot | | 
Lz Ns. And will you then be ever kind and true ?: 

Will. Ask thy own Charms, and to confirm thee more, yield 


and difarm me quite: 
La Ns. Will you not marry then? for tho you never can be- 
mine that way, Icannot think that you ſhould be anothers.. 

Will. No more delays, by Heaven 'twas buta trick =— 

La Ns. And will you never ſee'that Woman neither, whom 
you're this night to viſar. 

Will. Damn all the reſt of thy weak Sex, whenthoulook'ſt thus, 
and art ſo ſoft and charming. [Offers to lead ber out. 

La Nu. *$Sancho———my Coach. [Turns in (corn. 

Will. Take heed, What mean ye? 

La Ns. Not to be pointed at by all the envying Women of 
the Town, -wholaugh and cry, Is this-the high priz'd Lady, . 
now fall'n-ſo low to doat upon a Captain, a,pogr. dicbanded - 
Captain! defend me, from that Infamy. 

| Will. Now 8ll the'Plagyes but yet I will not curſe thee, , 
ts loſt on thee, 'for thou art deſtin'd\dama'd.. [ Goivg out. 

Ls Nz. Whither (© faſt ? ; 

Wil. Whe —1 am ſo indifferent grown-—that | can tell: thee 
noaow——to a Woman, y fair and -honeſt, for ſhe'l be kind 
and thanktul ——farewel Jilt— now —— ſhould'ſt Rouge 


- 
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for one ſight more of me+<thou fhould'{tnot ba't 3 nay,ſhouſt!'ſt 
thou ce all thou haſt conzer'd other Coxcombs of, to buy 
one fingle viſit=—I am fo proud; by Heaven, thou ſhould'ſt nor 
have it=— 10 grievethee more, ſce here, inſatiarte Woman. 
| [ Shows her a purſe, or hands fall of Gbla; 

The Charm that makes me lovely-1n thine eyes: 'thad-all been 
thine hadſt thou not baſely bargain'd with me, now'tis the prize 
of ſome well-meaning Whore, whoſe Modeſty will truſtmy Ge- 
—_— [ Ooes ont. 
La Ns. Now I cou'd rave, Ove loſt an opportahity which in- 
duſtry nor chance can give again——when on the yield point, 
a curſed fit of Pride comes croſs my Soul, and ſtops the kind 
Career ——l'le follow him-— yes, I will follow him, even 
' tothe Armsof her to wham he's gone. 

Avr. | Madam, *tis dark, and we may meet with Inſolence, 

La Ns. No Matter, Sancho, let- the Coach go home, and do 
Women may boaſt their Honour and their Pride, 
But Love hys ttiofe feebler Pow'rs afide. /: 


The End of the Third «Af. 


ACT IV. Scene 1. 


The Street or back-ſide of the Piazza dark, 
Emter Willmore alone. 


1. A Pox upon this Wotnan that has Jilted me, and I for 
' being a fond believing puppy to be in carneſt with fo 
t a Devil; where be theſe Coxcombs too, this Blunt and 
etherfool: when a Man'needs 'em not, they are plaguing him 
with their unſcaſonable Jeſts ——— could IT but light on them, I 
. would be very drunk to night but firſt Ile try my fortune 
with this Woman—tet aber, oi here abouts is the deor--- 


*.'. © [| Gropes about for the Door. 
Enter 


— = 
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Enter Beaumond, folow'd by La Nuche and Sancho. 


La Ns. 'Tis he, Iknow it by his often and uneaſie pauſes.—— 
Beax. And ſhall I home and upon my injury —— 
whilſt this more happy Rover takes my right away——no, damn 
me then for a cold ſenſeleſs Coward! 
[_ Pauſes, andymils out a K ey. 
Will. This Damze], by the part o'th' Town ſhe lives in, ſhogld 
be of Quality,gnd therefore can have no diſhoneſt defignon me, 
it muſt be right down ſubſtantial Love that's certain. 
Beax. Yet lViein and Arm my (elf for the Incounter, for 'twill 
be rough between us, tho we're friends. | 
[ Groping about finds the Door. 
Will. Oh 'ris this I'm fure, becauſe the Door 18 open. 
Beax.Hah--- who's there ?--- [ Beau. advances townlock the Door, 
runs againſt Will. Draws. 
Will. That voice is of Authority, ſome Husband, Lover, or 
a Brother, on my Life——this is a Nation of a word and ablow, 
therefore I'le betake me to Toledo —— [ Draws. 


[ Willmore in Drawing hits his Sword againſt that of 
Beaumond, who twrns and fights, La Nuche razs 
into the Garden frighted.” 


Beaux. Hah, are you there. 
Sanc. Te draw in defence of the Captain—— 
{ Sancho fights for Beau. and beats out Will. 
Wil. Hah, two to one [ Tins and goes in. 
Bean. The Garden Door clapt to; ſure he's got in: nay, then 
I have him ſure. 


The SCE N E- changes to a Garden, La Nuche init ;, to 
her Beau. who takes hold of ber Sleeve. 


La Ns. Heavens, where am I? 
Beau. Hah——2 Woman! and by theſe Jewels—— ſhould 
be Ariadne [ Feels. 
'Tis ſo | Death, are all Women falſe ! 
[_ She froggle, to get away, he holds her. 
I 


Ac 
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—— Oh, os n vain thou fly'it, thy Infamy will ſtay behind 
thee (till; þ 209977 6.1 

' La Ns. Hah, 'tis Beaumond's voice! 

Now for an Art'to turn the rrick upon him : I muſt not loſe his 
Friendſhipy v7 0071 _ [ Aſide. 


Enter Willmore ſoftly, peeping behind. 
| rn | 

Will. -—What a Devil haye we here, more miſchief yet : 
—hah-—my Woman with aMin-—1fball fpotf@l —1 ever had 
an excellent kndek-of doing fo: © | 

Beau. Oh Modeſty, where art thou! Is thiPthe effet of all 
your put on that Mask to hide your own new falſhood 
1n.> new y Heaven, I believe thou'rt old in cunning, that 
couldſt contrive, "ſb near thy Wedding night, this, to deprive 
me 6f the rights of Love! 

La Nu. Hab, what ſays he? | Aſide. 

Will, How a Maid, and young, and to be marr'dtoo; a rare 
Wench this to contrive matters ſo conveniently :, ob for fome 
miſchiefnow to ſend himrneatly off.” [ Aſide. 

Beav. Now you are filent : but you could talk to day loudly 
of Vertue! and upbraid my Vice! oh how you hated a young 
keeping Husband! whom neither Beauty nor Honour ina Wite 
cou d oblige to reaſon ———oh, damn yodr Honour, "tis that's 
the {]y pretence of all your Goninon nt Wives 
death what did(t thou ſee in me, ſhould make thee think 
that I would be a tame contented Cuckold ? 

[ Going, ſie. bolds him. 

La Ny. I muſt not loſe this laviſh Joving-fool— [ Aſide. 

Will, $0, 1 hope he will be civiland withdraw, and leave me 
in poliefſtion 

Bean. No, though my fortune ſhould depend oa thee 3 nay, 
ever bope of future hyppineſs ——by Heaven, I ſcorn to marry 
thee, unleſs thou cou'dft convince me thou wer't honeſt a 
Whore! Death how it cools my Blood 

Will. And fires mine extreamly ———- 

La Nv. Nay, then Tamprovok'd tho | ſpoil all— [ Ade. 


—=-and is a Whorc athing ſo much deſpis'd 2? 
Turn back thou falſe forſworn, —turn back , and Bluſh at thy 
miſtaken folly ——— | [_ He flands amaz'd. 


: La Nuche — 


ter 
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Enter Aria. peeping, LES woof, Luc. filling.” 


Aria. Ob he is here——Lacie, attend me irithe Ora —_ 
Hah; a Woman with him} -, + bd 
Will. Hum—— what have we des; another Demediletha 
gay too, and ſeems young and handſom——ſure 'one' of theſe 

| will fall comy ſhare 3 no matter which, ſol am ſure of one, 

La. Nu. Who's filent now | are you ſtruck dumb wkitguilt ? 
thou ſharne to noble Love? thou ſcandal to all brave debunche. 
ry, thou fop of forrune; thou (laviſh Heir to Eftate and wi; 
born rich and damn'd to Matrimony. 

wa G: Land'6 ponve, a noble ane —apch am divided yet. © 


difguis'd in generous Lewdiiels; "8 - 
— vizar's off, 


How ſneakingly that etnpty form appears —- NG 

tis thrown—— 2:76 

Mate much on't, marry with it, and be damn'd [Offers yo go 

Wi. 1 hope lhe” beat him for py 7 b 
bolts 


hey, joe Yoree. 
Aria. at the Devil can thele ben 


La Nv. What filly honeſt fool did you miſtake m_ for 3 what 
ſenſleſs modeſt thing ? Death, am I grown icable, have 
I deferv'd no <4 rom thy Love than to fn to beta for vegw 
ous cha | 
Will Bad: d' - an affront, [_ Aſde. 
La Nw. me glad I've found thee out to be an errant Coxcomb, 
one that eſteems a Woman for being Chaſt, forſooth ! 'Shart, 1 
(hall Rove thee call me pious ſhortly, a moſt———Religious Ma+ 
tron! 

Wil. Egad ſhe has reaſon—— [ Aſide. 

Beaw. Forgive me, — for I took ye—-for another — 

[ Sighing: 

La Ns, Ohdid you fo, it: PER you keep fine company the 
while—Death, that I ſhould e're be { ſeen with ſuchavilediſſems- 
bler, with one ſo vain, ſodull and ſo impertinent, as can beenter- 
rain'd by honeſt Women | 


Wb. A'Heavenly ſoul, and tomy wiſh, were] bur ſure of her. 
'h + | TOSTIL Lk! 1 NE 47405 
—_— Bean. 
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Beax, Oh you do wondrous well t'accuſe me firſt! yes, Iam a 
Coxcomb—a contounded one,to doat upon fo falſe a Protticute: 
nay to love ſeriouſly, and tell it too, yet ſuch an amorous Cox- 
comb I was born, to hate the injoyment of the lovelieſt Woman, 
without I have the heart : the tond ſoft prattle, and the lolling 
dalliance, the frowns, the little quarrels, and the kind degrees 
of making peace again, are joys which I prefer to all the ſenſual, 
whilſt I indeavour to forget the Whore, and pay my vows to Wir, 
to Youth and Beauty. 

Aria. Now hang me, if it be nat Beaumond!/ 

Beau, Would any Devil leſs thao common Woman have (crv'd 
me as thou did{t? ſay, Was not this my Night ? my paid for 
Night 2 my own by right of Bargain, and by Love? and haſt 
not thou deceiv'd me for a Stranger ? 

Will, $9—— make mc thanktul, then ſhe will kind, 

[ Hugs bimpelf. 

Beax. — Was this done like a Whore of Honour think ye, 
and would not ſuch an injury make me forſwear all joys of Wo- 
mankind, and marry in meer ſpight ? 

La Nu. Why where had been the crime had I been kind 2 

Beav. Than do'ſt confels it then. 

La Ns. Why not. 

Beaex. Thoſe Bills of Love the oftner paid and drawn, make 
Women better Merchants than Lovers. 

La Nx. And 'tis the better Trade. 

Wil. Oh Pox, there ſhe daſht all again. I find they calm 
upon't, and will agree, therefore I'le bear up to this ſmall Fri- 
got and lay her Aboard. (zoes to Ariadne. 

La Ns. However I am glad the Vizor's oft; you might have 
fool'd me on, /and (worn | was theonly Conquerer of your heart, 
had not good nature made me follow you,to undeceive your falle 
ſuſpicions of me; How have you ſworn never to marry ? How 
rail'd at Wives, and fatyrd fools oblig'd to Wedlock > and 
now at laſt, to thy eternal ſhame, thou haſt betray'd thy (elf to be 
a molt pernicious honorable Lover, a perjur'd——honeſt—-nay, 
a very Husband. [ Tures away, he holds ber, 

Aria. Hah, fure'tis the Captain. 

Will. Prithee, Child, let's leave *em to themſelves, they't a- 
gree matters '/e warrant them when they're alone, and ict us 
try how love and good nature will provide for us RY 
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Aria. Sure he cannot know me — us——pray who are you, 
and who am I? 

Will. Whe look ye Child, I am a very honeſt civil fellow, for 
my part, and thou'rta Woman for rhine 3 and I defire to know 
no more at preſent. 

Aria. 'Tis he, and knows not me to be the ſame he appointed 
to day——Sir, purſue that Path on your right hand, that Grove 
of Orange Trees, and Fe follow you immediately, 

Wil. Kind and Civil-—prithee make haſte, dear Child. 
| Ex. Will. 

Beax. And did you come to call me back again? - [ Lovingly:- 

La Nv. No matter, you're to be marry'd; Sir 

Beax. No more, 'tis true, to pleaſe my Uncle, I have talk'd 
of ſome ſuch thing; but Ile purſue it no farther, ſo thou wilt 


etbe mine, and mme entirely I'hate this Ariadne for a 
ife——dy Heaven I do. 
Aria.. A wy plain Confeſhon. [ Claps himon the back, * 
Bean. Ariadne | 


La Ns. I'meglad of this, now Tſhall be rid of him. [ Aſftde. 
———how is, Sir, 1 ſee you ſtruggle hard 'twixt Love and Ho- - 
nour, and I'le reſign my place 

[ Offers to go, Ariadne pulls her back, 

Afia. Hold, if ſhe take him not away I ſhall difappoine my 


Man faith I'le not be out-done in Generoſity. 
| [ Gives him to La Nuche. 
Here Love deſerves him beſt——and I refign him——Pox 


on't I'me honeſt, tho that's no fault of mine; "twas fortune who 
has made a worſe exchange, and you and I ſhould ſuit moſt dam<«- 


nably together. [ ToBeau. 
Beax. 1 am ſure there's ſomething in the Wind , ſhe being ir 
the Garden, and the door left open. [ Afide. 


——yecs, Ibelieve you are willing enough to part with me, wherr - 
you expet another you like better. 
Aria. Vme glad I was before-hand with you then. 
Bean, Very good, and the Door was left open to give admit-:. 
tanceto a Lover. | 
Aria. Tis viſible it was to let one in to you, falſeas you are, 
La Ns. Faith, Madam, you miſtake my conſtitution, my Beau- 
ou my buſineſs, is only to be belov'd not to Love; 1 leave 
tflavery for you Women of Quality, who mult invite, ordie 
without. + 


Ly 


i We Jecone) 3 arh\q 

without the blefiing, foy likely the fool. you make choige of 

wants wit or confidence to ask firſt 3 you are fain to whiſtle be- 

fore the Dogs will tetch and carry, and then too they approach 

by ſtealth: and having done the Drudgery, the ſubmiſiive Curs 

are turn'd out for fear of dirtying your Apartment, or that the 

Mungrels ſhould ſcandalize ye, 

While'ſt all my Lovers of the noble kind, throng to adore and 

= my preſence daily, gay, as if cach were triumphing for Vi- 
ory. 

Aria. Ay this is ſomething ; what a poor ſneaking thing an ho- 

neſt Woman is. 

La Nu. ——And if we chance to Love (till there's a difference, 
your hours of Love arelike the deeds of darkneſs, and mine like 
chearful Birds in open day. 

. Aria. You may, you have no Honour to loſe. 

La Nx. Orif I had, why ſhould I double the fin by Hypocri- 
fie, { Lucia ſqueaks within, crying, help, help. 

Aria. Heavens, that's Lxcias voice. 

Beav. Hah, more Caterwavling ? 


Enter Lucia in haſte, 


» Luci. Oh, Madam, we're undone, and, Sir, for Heavens lake 
do you retire, 
an. What's the matter ? 

Laci. Oh-you bave brought the-moſt villainous mad friend 
with you——he found me fitting ona bank——and did ſo ruffle 
me, 

Aria. Death, ſhe takes Beawmond for the Stranger, and will 
ruin me. 

Luci. Nay, made Love fo loud, that my Lord your Father-in- 
law, who was in his Cabinet, heard us from the Orange-Grove, 
and has ſent to ſearch the Garden——and ſhould he find a Stran- 


ger with you——-do but you retire, Sir, and all's well yet 
; | { ToBeaumond. 
Aria. The Devil's in her tongue. [_ Aſide 


Laci. For if Mr. Beawmoxd bein the Houſe, we ſhall have the 
Devil to do with his Jealoulic. 
- Aria, $0, there 'tis our, 
| 
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" Bev. She takes me for another —1 am Jilted every where— 
what friend ?—T brought none withjme. _ 
— Madam, do you retire [ To La Nuche. 
Lz Ns. Glad of my freedom too —— [ Goes ont. 


A claſting of Swordq. within. Enter Willm. . fighting, preſt 
" back by 3 or 4 men and Abevile, Aria. and Luc, run out. 


Beay, Hah, ſet on by odds 3. hold, tho thou be'ſt my Rival, 
F will free thee, on condition thou wilt meet me to morrow 
Morning in the Piazzo by day break. 
j ts himſelf between their Swords, and ſpeaks to Will. aſide. 
Wil. By Heaven Tle doit, 
Bea. Retire in ſafety then, you have your paſs, 
Abev. Fall, fall on, the number is increas'd. [ Fall or Beau.. 
Beax: Raſcals do you not know me. . 
[ Falls in ith 'em and beats 'em back, and Ex. with them. 
Will. Nay, and yoube fo well acquainted Vie leave you——un- 
fortunate (tl! Tam z my own well meaning, but ill management, 
ismy eternal foe: Plague on 'em, they have wounded re—yet 
not one drop of blood's departed from me that warm'd my heart 
for Woman! and I'me not willing to quit this Fairy-ground till 
ſome kind Devil have been civil to me. 


Emer Ariadne and Lucia. 


Aria. 1 fay, 'tis he: thou'ſt made ſo many dull miſtKes to 
Night, thou dareſt not truſt thy ſenſes when they'r true — 
—— how do you, Sir 

Will. That voice has comfort in't, for 'tis a Womans : hah, 
more mterruption ? 


Aria. A little this way, Sir. 
[ Ex. Aria. and Will. into the Garden. 


Enter Beaumond, Abevile in a ſubmiſſrve poſture. 

Beau. No more excuſes —by-all theſe circumſtances, I know 
this Ariadne is a Gyplic. What difference then between a mo- 
ney-taking Miſtriſs and her that gives her Love, only perhaps 
this fins the cloſer by't, and talks of Honour roge, : What BY 

| wousg. 
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wou'd be a ſlave to empty name, or value Woman for diſſembling 

well le to La Nuche — the honeſter o'th' ewo— 

Abevilc———get me my Muſick ready, and attend me at Ls 

Nauches. [_ Ex. ſeveral. 
Laci, He's gone, and to his Miſtriſstoo. 


Enter Ariadne purſu'd by Willmore, 


Will. My little Daphne, 'tis in vain to fly, unleſs like her you 
cou'd be chang'd intoa Tree : Apollo'sſelt purſu'd not with more 
eager fire than I. | [ Holds her. 

Ariz. Will you not grant a Parly e'rel yield —— 

Will. Tme better at a Storm. 

Aria. Beſides, you're wounded too. 

Will. Oh leave thoſe wounds of Honour to my Surgeon, thy 
buſineſs is to Cure thoſe of Love : your true bred Soldier ever 
fights with the more heat for a Wound or too. 

Aria. Hardly in Venss Wars. 

Will. Her (elf ne're thought ſo when ſbe ſnacht her joys be- 
tween the rough Incounters of the God of War. Come, let's 
purſue the buſineſs we came for : ſee the kind Night invites, and 
all the ruffling Winds are huſhe and ſtill, only the Zeaphiers 
ſpread their tender Wings , courting in gentle murmurs the gay 
Boughs; 'twas in a Night like this, Diaza taught the myſteries 
of Love to the fair Boy Endymion : 1 am plaguy full of Hiſtory 
and Simily to Night 

Aris. You ſee how well he far'd for being modeſt. 

Will. He might be modeſt, but 'twasnot over-civil to put her 
Goddeſsſhip to asking firſt ; thou ſeeſt me better bred—come 
let's haſte to lent Grots that attend us, dark Groves where 
none can ſee—and murmuring Fountains. 

Aria. Stay, let me confider firſt, you are a ſtranger, incon- 
ſtant too as Hland Winds, and every day are Fighting for your 
Miſtriſles, of which you've bad at leaſt four ſince I ſaw you firſt, 
which isnot a whole day. 

Will. | ngrant ye, before 1 was a LoverTran at random, but lic 
take up now, be a patient Man, and-keep to one Woman a 
Month. 

Aria. A Month! 


= Will, 


| 
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Will. And a fair reaſon, Child, time was, I wou'd have worn 
one Shirt, or one pair of Shoos ſo long as have let the Sun ſet 
twice upon the ſame finz but ſee the power of Love: thou haſt 
bewitch'd me that's certain. ., 

Aria, Havea care of giving me the aſcendant over ye, for fear 
I make ye marry me. 

Will. Hold, I bar that caſt, Child ; no, I'm none of thoſe Spi- 
rits that can be conjur'd into a Wedding-ring, and dance in the 
dull Matrimonial Circle all my days. 

Aris, But-what think you of a hundred thouſand Crowns, 
and a Beauty of ſixteen. 

Will. As of moſt admirable bleffings — but harkye, Child, I 
am plaguily afraid thouart ſome ſcurvy honeſt thing of Quality 
by thele odd Queſtions of thine, and haſt ſome wicked defign 
upon by Body. 

Aria. What, to have and to hold Fle warrant. 

No faith, Sir, Maidsof my Quality expect better Jointures 
than a Buff-coat, Scarf and Feather : ſuch Portions as mine ace 
better ornaments in a Family than a Captain and his Commiſſion. 

Will. Whe well ſaid, now thou haſt explain'd thy ſelf like.a 
Woman of Honour ——Come, come, let's away. 4, 

* Aria. Explain'd my (elf! how mean ye ? 

Will. Thou fay'ſt I am not fit to marry thee—and I be- 
lieve this aflignation Was not made totell me fo, nor yet to hear 
me whiſtle to the Birds. | h 

Arie. Faith no, I ſaw you, lik'd ye, and had a mind to ye: 

Will. Ay Child — -» 

Aria. lnſbort, I took ye for aman of Honour. 

Will. Nay, if I tell the Devil take me. 

Aria. Iam a Virgin in diſtreſs, 

Will. Poor heart. ' 

Arie. Tobe marry'd within a day or twoto one like not. 

Will. Hum-—and therefore wou'dſt difpoſe of a ſmall Virgin 
Treaſure (too good for filly Husbands) in a friends bands: faith, 
Child, —1 wasevera Religious Charitable Chriſtian, and 
ſhall acquit my (elf as honeſtly and piouſly in this affair as becomes 


a Gentleman. 


I Enter 
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Enter Abevile with Mulch. 


Abev. Come away, are ye all Arm'd for the buſinefs > 

Aria. Hah, Arm's we are furpriz'd again. 

Wil. Fear not. { Draws. 

Aria. Oh God, Sir, haſte away, you are already wounded ! 
but I conjure you, as a Man of Honour, be here at theGarden 
Gate to night again, and bring a friend, in caſe of danger, with 
you, and if poſſible Tie put my elf into your hands, for this 
nights work has ruin'd me— [ Speaking quick, and puſhing 

hin forwards runs off. 

Abev. — My Maſter fare not gone yet. | Peeping advancing. 

Wil. Raſcals, tho you are odds, you'le find hot work in! van- 
quiſhing, [ Falls on 'em:. 

Abev. Hold, Sir, Tam your Page. Do you not know me? and 
theſe the Mufick you commanded ——ſhall I carry 'em where you 
order'd, Sir? 

Wi. They take me for ſome other,this was lucky. ( Afde. 
O, Aye-—tis well-—Te follow—but whither? —Plague of 
my dull miſtakes, the Woman's gone—-yet ftay— [Cats "ex. 
for now I think on't, this miſtake may help me to another — 
ſtay—1 muſt diſpoſe of this mad fire about me, which all theſe 
dilappointments cannot lay— oh for ſome young kind finner in 
the nick——how I cou'd ſouſe upon her like a Bird of Prey, and 
worry her with kindneſs—go on, | follow. [Go out. 


SCENE Changes to La Nuches Houſe. 
Enter Petronella «nd Aurelia with Hﬀrgbe. 


Aur. Well, the Stranger is in Bed, and molt impatiently ex- 

our Patrona, 1s not yet returned, 

Pet. _ of this Love ! I know _ in purſuit of this Ro- 
ver, this Engliþ piece of Impudencez Pox on 'em, I know no- 
thing good in SN her of 'em, but giving all to their ſhirts 
when they're drunk : what ſhall we do, Awrelia ? this Stranger 
muſt not be put off, nor {erlo neither, who has fn'd again as if 
for a new Maidenhead. + 


Aw. 
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Any. You are {© covetous, you might bave put 'em off, bur 
now 'tis 200 late, 

Pet. Put off, are theſe fools to be put off think ye, a fine fop 
Excliſb-man, and an old doating Grandee ?———no, I cou'd put 
the old trick on 'em (till, had been here but to have enter- 
tain'd 'em: but hark, one knocks, 'tis Carlo on my life 


Enter Carlo, gives Petronella Gold. 


Carl, Let this plead for mew—— 

Pet. Sweet Don—you are the moſt Eloquent perſon-— 

Carl. I would regale to Night—[ know it is not mine, but 
I've {ent five hundred Crowns to purchaſe it, becauſel ſaw ano- 
other bargaining for'tz and perſons of my Quality mult not be 
refus'd: you apprehend me. | 

Pet. Moſt rightly———that was the reaſon then ſhe came ſoout 
of humor home——and is gone to Bed in ſuch afullen fit——— 

Carl. To Bed, and allalone? I wou'd ſurpriſe her there: 
Oh how it pleaſes meto think of ſtealing into her Arms like a fine 
dream, wench, hah. 

Ar. "Twill be a pleaſant one no doubt. 

Pet. He lays the way out how he'l be couzen'd— [ Aſide. 
The Seigniora perhaps may be angry, Sir, but Tie venture that t 
accommodate you, and that you may ſurpriſe her the more readi- 
Ys ” pleas'd to (tay in my Chamber, 'till you think ſhe may 

aIcep. . 

Carl. Thou art a perfe& Milſtriſs of thy Trade. 

Pet. So, now will I to the Seignioras Bed my ſelf, dreſt and 
perfum'd, and finiſh two good worksat once ; earn five hundred 
Crowns, and keep up the honour of the Houſe —- ſoftly ſweet 
Don. [ Lights him ont. 

Arr. And I will do two more good things, diſappoint your\ 


expectations; Jilt the young Engliſh fool, and have old Carlo i 


well bang'd, it 'tother have any Courage. 
Enter La Nuche in Rage, and Sancho. 


La Nu. Aurelia, help, help me tobe reveng'd upon this wretch- 
ed unconſidering heart. 


Awr.. Heavens, have you made the Rover happy, Madam? 
I > | La Ns. 
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' La Nu. Oh wouv'd I had, or that orany fin wou'd change this 
rage into ſome eaſier paſſion : ſickneſs and poverty, diſgrace and 
pity, all met in one, were kinder than this Love, this reging fire 
of a proud amorous heart. 


| Enter Petronella. 


Pet. Heavens, what's the matter ? 

Aur. Here's Petronella, diflemble but your rage a little. 

La Ns. Damn all difſembling now, is too late —the T y- 
rant Love reigns abſolute within; and I'm loſt, Azrclia. 

Pez. How, Lovel- forbid it Heaven! will Love maintain ye? 

La Ns. Curſe on your Maxims, will they cafe my heart ? Can 
your wiſe Counſel ferch me back my Rover ? 

Pet, Hah, your Rover, a Pox upon him. 

La Nx. He's gone eto the Arms of ſome gay gene- 
rous Maid, who Nobly follows Loves diviner Dictates , whilſt 
I _ Nature ſtudying thy dull precepts 3 and to be baſe and 
intamouſly rich, have barter'd all the joys of human Life-—oh 
give me Love | I will be poor and Love ! 

Pet. She's loſt m— but hear me 

La Ns. I won't, from Childhood thou baſt trained me up in 
cunning, read Lefures to me of the uſe of Man, but kept me 
from the knowledg of the right z taught me to Jilr, 10 flatter 
and deceive, and hard it was to learn th' ungrateful Leſſons: bur 
oh how ſoon plain Nature taught me Love! and ſhow'd me all 
the cheat of thy falſe Tenents no give me Love with 
any other Curſe, 

Pet, But who will give you that when you are poor ? when 
you are wretchedly deſpis'd and poor 

La Nu Hah 

Pet. Do you not daily fee—fine Cloaths, rich Furniture, 
Jewels and Plate are, more inviting than Beauty unadorn'd : be 
vId, diſcas'd, deform'd, be any thing, ſo you be rich and fplen- 
didly attended, you'l find your ſelf Lov'd and Ador'd by all— 
but I'm an olddool ſtill-—well, Petrexella, had(t thou been half 
as induſtrious in thy Youth as in thy Age—thou hadſt not come 
to this { Weeps. 

La Nu. She's in the right. 


Pet. 
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Pet. What can this mad poor Captain do'for you, love you 
whil'ſt you can buy him Britches, and then leave you a Woman 
has a ſweet time on't with any Soldier Lover of 'em all, with their 
Iron minds and Buff hearts: feather'd Inamorato's have nothing 
that belongs to Love but his Wings, the Devil clip *tm for Pe- 
tronella | | 
La Nu. True — he'caft ne're be conſtant. [_ Panſing. 
Pet. Heaven forbid he ſhould; no; if you are (o unhappy as 
that you mult have himz give him a Night or two and pay him 
for't, and {end him to feed again: but for your heart, 'Sdeath, I 
would as ſoon part with my Beauty ' or Youth, and as neceſſary 
a tool 'tis for your Trade—————a Curtezan and Love!-——but 
all my Counſel's thrown away upon ye. [ Weeps. 
La N#. No more, I will be rul'd-—1 will ke wiſe, be rich, and 
ſince I muſt yield ſomewhere and ſome tin Beanmond ſhall be 
the Man, and this the Night ; he's handſom, young, and laviſh- 
ly profuſe : this Night he comes, *and Fle ſubmitto Intereſt. Let 
Go Gilded Apartment be made ready , and (trew it o're with 
Flowers, adorn my Bed of State; let all be fine: Perfume my 
Chamber like the Phenix's Neſt, Ile be luxurious inmwy Pride to 
Night, and make the Amorous Prodigal Youth my Slave. 
et. Nobly reſolv'd, and for theſe other two who wait your 
coming, let me alone to manage, | Goes ont, 


SCENE chances to a Chamber , diſcovers Fetherfool in Bed. 


Feth, This Gentlewoman is plaguy long in coming—-ſome ni- 
cety now; ſome Perfum'd Smock, or Point Night-cloaths. to 
make her more lovely in my eyes: well, theſe Women are right 
City Cooks, they (tay fo long to garniſh the Diſh 'till the meat 


be cold but hark, the Door opens 


Enter Carlo ſoftly, half undreſt. 


Car. This Wench ſtays long, and Love's impatient z this is the 
Chamber of La Nuche, | take 1t* if ſhe be awake Ile let her 
know whol am, if nor, Tie (teal a joy before ſhe thinks of it. 

Feth. Sure 'tis ſhe, pretty modeſt Rogue, ſhe comes ith' dark 
to hide hey bluſbes —hum, I'm plaguy Eloquent oth, ſuddain-— 


Who's there [ Whiſtering. 


% 
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Carl. 'Tis1, '4is 1, my Lover —— 
Feth. Hah, ſweet Soul, \make baſte; there 'twas again. | 
Carl. $o kind, ſure ſhe rakes me for ſome other, or has ſome 
inkling of my deſign [ To himſelf. 
Where are you (weeteſt ? 
Feb. Here my Love, give me your hand 
[_ Puts ont his band, Carlo kneels and kiſſes it, 
Carl, Here let me worſhip the fair ſhrine before I dare a 
proach ſo fair a Saint [ Kiſſong the hand. 
Feth. 'Hab, what a Pox have we here wou'd | were well 
out o'th''tother fide——perhaps 'tis her Husband, and then I'm 
a dead Man it I'mdiſcover'd. 
[_ Removes to 'tother ſide, Carlo holds his hand. 
Carl. Nay,do not fly——1 know you took me for ſome happier *' 
perſon — '@{ Feth. ſirugg/cs, Carl, riſer, and takes him 
in his Arms and kiſſes him. 
Feth. What will you raviſh me ? { In a forill voice, 
Carl. Hah, that yoice is not Le Nuches — Lights there, Lights. 
Feth, Nay, I can hold a Bearded Venas, Sir, as well as any 
Man, { Holds Carlo. 
Carl. What art thou, Rogue, Villain, Slave ? 


[ fall to Cuffs, and fight 'till they ere bloody, 
%g from the 761 and fight on the Floor. 


Exter Petronella, Sancho, ard Aurcha. 
Pet. Heaven, what noiſe is this—we are undone, part 'em 
Sancho. [ They part "em. 
Feth. Give me my Sword ; nay, give me but a knife, that I 
may cut yon fellow's Throat 
Carl. Sirra, I'm a Grandee, and a Spaniard, and will bg re- 


veng'd. 

Feb, And I'm an Exgliſh-mar, and a Juſtice, and will have 
Law, Sir. 

Pet. Say 'tis ber Husband, or any thing to get him hence. 

[ Aſide to Sancho, who whiſpers biar. 
theſe Engliſh, Sir, are Devils, and on my life 'tis unknown 
to the Seigniora that he's th' Houle. [ To Carlo aſide. 

Carl. Come, I'm abus'd, but I muſt put it up for fear of my 
Honour; a States-man's reputation is a tender thing: Convey me 


out the back way. Ile be revengd. F Goes out. 
Feth, 
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Feth. ( Aurelia fide to his whiſpers ) How, her Husband ; 
prithee convey me out : my Cloaths, my Cloaths quickly-— 

Axr. Out, Sir, he has lock'd the door, and deſigns to have ye 
murther'd. 

Feth. Oh gentle Soul — take pity on mg-—where, oh what 
ſhall I do?—-+ny Cloaths, my Sword and Money. 

Aur. Quickly, Sancho, tye a Sheet to the Window, and let 
him ſlide down by that be ſpeedy, and we'l throw your 
Cloaths out after ye : here, fotlow'me'to the Window 

Feth. Oh, any whnther, any whither; that\.Þ could not be 
warn'd from Whoring in'a ſtrange Conntry, by"my friend Ned 
Blant's Example—ift I cars but keep it fecret now, I care not — 

| | { Exennt. 


- b 
SCENE the Stet, a Sheet ty'#'"to the Ballcony, and 
Feth. fitting er 0f7 to ftide down. | 


Feth. $0—now your Neck or your Throat, chuſe ye either, 
wiſe Mr. Nicholas Fetherfoot—bat ſtay, I hear Company : now 
dare not I budg an inch. | 


Exter Beaumond alone. 


Beau. Where can this Raſcal, my Page, be all this while, 1 
waited in the Piazzo (o long that I believ'd he had miſtook my 
order,and gone diretly to La Nuches Houſe---but here's no ſign 
of him 

Feth, Hah ——T hear no noiſe, Tle ventare down. 

[ Goes halfway down and ſtops. 


Enter Abevile, Muſick, and Willmore. 


Will. Whither will this Boy condu&t me———but ſince to a 
Woman, no matter whither "tis. 
Feth.* Hah, more Company : now darenotlI ſtir up nor down, , 
they may be Bravoes to cut my Throat. 
Bean. Oh ſure theſe are they —— 
Will. Come, my heart, loſe no time, but tune your Pipes. - 
{ Harliquin plays on his Gnittar, and ſongs. 
Beax. How, ſure this is ſome Rival. | Goes near and Lo 


Wl. Harkye, Child 


The Second Pu 


5 baſt thoune'rean Amorous Ditty, ſhort 


and ſweet, hah — 


Abev. Shall I not {ing that you gave me, Sir 


Will. 1 ſhall ſpoil all with hard Queſtions —Ay, Child —hat, 
thatz— [The Boy (#85, Beau. liftens, and ſeems angry the while, 


SONG. 


A Pox upon this needleſs Seorn, 
Silvia for /{ ame the Cheat give ore, 
The end to which the fair are born, 
Is not to keep their Charms in ſtore, 
But laviſhly diſpoſe in boſe 
Of Joys which none but Yough improve ; 
Joys which decay when Beauty's Fs : 
And who w Branty's peſt will Love. 


When Age thoſe Glories ſhall deface, 
Rewenging all your cold diſdain, 
And Silvia ſhall negleGed paſs, 

By every once admiring Swain ; 
And we can only pity pay, 

When you in vain too late ſhall burn : 
If Love increaſe, and Youth delay, 
Ab, Silvia, who will make return f 


Then haſte, my Silvia, to the Grove, 

Where all the jwects of May conſpire, 

To teach ws Art of Love, 

And raiſe our Charms of Pleaſure higher , _ 
Where w__ nnbracing, we ſhould lie 
Looſely in Shades, on Banks of Flower: : 
The Dyller World whilſt we 7/0 

Tears will be Minntes, Ages Hours. 


Bea. 'Sdeath, that's my Pages voice : who the Devil ist*that 
Ploughs with my Heifer | 


Axr. Don Herrick, Don Herrick— 


[The Door opens, Beau. goes up to't 5; Will. puts him by, 
and offers to goin, he pulls him back, 
| Will. 
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[ Sancho throws Feth. Claaths a, 


Harl. Lue queſts 

Feth. Ah, =n pour dead Home natnd. kit d: - | 
= ( In Italli ) You ate the fiſt dead Man I ever (aw 
Fab. Hah, Seignior tie! 

Harl, Seigniore Kon T 

Feth. i A Pox have been mall'd.and beaten with- 


in doors; and dand 'd& without dgprs, loſt 
Cloaths, ——— and all my moveablesy but this is nothing. 


to the ſecret taking Air: Ah, "dre Feignior, .convey me'to the 
Mountibanks, there } may hovergerete Cr entrogs— 
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Bl. Oh Gods f'no/mote?: 
ies ing ay Coming Foe 


The Bluſhes on on, 17g 

Thy panti and ſhort breath! Sighs confeſs if 

Thowwot ods, way. Accapr rng roy 70 agree xt Tri} 
$7 +087 L620 1&3 4 


2% Bb 


© 
bl 


g* F\ £4 


© AndT ſhall think thee erute 


La Ne. Wha ved yo —» Avril 
cod cymyou em i wk 
\ coi Wt ny oontr bet bi and ſi, bing. 
——coa Minto cr yoaplenh >> — 
Will. Heaven, I thank thee | [_ Riſes web jog. 
—e—oW howosd not Plough an A in WinterScas, - 
Or wade (cyen mm ruder 


To find out this halt— }- {Lean on, and kiſſer her Boſome. 
Upon thy tender Boſom to repoſe; 

Togaze upon thy eyes, and —— _ bar [ Kiſſer hey. 
——  -weeter than everlaſti Groves of | 
When the pn art; we 


—=— Come, hiſte; my 
Fi. Ns», . You can OO 7 nd whiryon you a wou'd Conquer abs * 
utely —— 
Will Not Infant A , not yougSghing Oupid 
Qat be more; this get me, 
Has room. wont pre Longs ne 4 
Ir meles even at my 
Ls Ne. Whath ondyſoitey Ahat promiſe wil endome: 


— 


prepar'd,” and 1 way dreſt 
To give admittanceto another Lover. 

Will. But Loand pens both wrconmy (de— 
Come, come to Bed —— conſider tibut bove 


£aing out ane hnocks. 
La Nx. Hark ! 


Bean. without I will Rav rin 
E Ns. 6 e's 740 us oo ” o d me, re» 
tirea littleintothis Cloſet-——— 
L Nos ao of hi Sow, 
La Ns" flewthe'ltGbertely jealonrof hiv » 
And 4ifappoimnttenriifliarage bir more > | * 
Will. Death, let him-rage whoe're he bez ; do iu think y le _, 
me from him, andleave thee to His Lover! ? -! 
Shall I pent up through the thin'Wainſtot hear F #1 
Your fighs, your amorohs: words midſougtet ies DP 11 
No, if thowcanttcouzrt i 


ls tonſgatot Muu * 1on1 
I bave thee now, bent yy pen wh hee my Cow- 
Hef and pai. [ Knoc 


o : 


11d dut diſereetly; '- gaivaeq +!) 


- 
11 


EE nn 


This is the Mine from whe 
Will. Damnthe ba(c 


andmine 
Tis nobler tar, ro ſtarve wich b =... 
nh vp 

Li ex m—ay here will be marther he wat oe 

ſee him, 
[ As Beau. bre 144 DvWe; 5 1bbts Wl 

s  theyareby dar Beats: eorer7 wt B17 word drawn. 

IHIL Whatifochoud to 7 T7 

Beaw. A Man. « T2382 o h5 34 1 — Chute. 
* Emter Petron. with I ight, La Nachofs ; Beet. ries 16 er. 

I; 0. . 

—— Oh thou falſe Worry) falſe than | 
Which ſerve but to Fu 
And when thou M 6 

WIL 

Beav.. ?Haie with rar ant rg rag 
For Ilay claim to all this W 

{Takes La Nuohiey' looking ith ſrors or Willitiore: 

Ls Na, Heav eg ry, in. .. 

Wd WF ou rs ner eos 
cant ethy claim 4d. wews wo viſt 

Beau. 8he's mine, "by wire, -and that's ſiſtent. - 


Tkriow; buttis tot 


WL In Law 
lo Love ral we + e thet 
ws Se ant 


tair Play——tf thou canſt 
Miltrifs are not to be loſtiF* 


Bean. Igamnee blacke hs, 
But thou fair Hypoerite, 29 


And this—ex 

rg | 

fare. Wall. = "if iow 10M = x the; a In 
= tor ms | allerihe Bbre, 


yes 


ren Vu, 


And that } | ——_ po 
| , La9h Sec, Sir—here's a much fairer Chapman — ——_—— 


MH EH OTIETO! 
WW. Faith and fo theres, Ohild, for me.z. ler about 
Heaven, is. thine : Tie (exdic all upon thee but 


ny rod ta will para I're two led Horſes too, 


one thou ok me through dangers. 


EDD Io 


No, I was 
ill. Wheevery in its turn, Child, buta Man's but a Man. 
Beax. Nomore, ' but if thou valueſt her, + 
Leave her to caſe and plenty. _* 
, JWil. Leave her pang -orge mags ene hour of right-down 
Love,” is worth an Age of on : 
What is't robe lord and oi Gold, . 


Qik: have much finer things it 


G and all thet vans bd, ico bf 
Glo, —— tut there——Love unadorad, no covering bur his Wings, 


{L To Wil. 
No wealth, » full Quizer 19 do. do with, 
hs at thoſe meaner trifles—— {| . L Aide, 
4x. Mate as thou art, hens i EN | 


But ” wink 
With all th Charms Love, unkgown—— 
and guiley-bluſhesſay thou halt 3, 


If ir WEE *- - "oe 
PR "Any rar avg, bel EE: 


TY 

Did1not know tharthouhadii | 
rd jvs ies che a@ ptoof of Love—and marr 7 v5 

ill, narry hi end bremby cite Fen Loving. 
——Do, marry oh rey Cree too 
Wiiuas Fg you Ah 
— —-But barkye, friend; this is not fairs, "rowing Sharps 0 
« dlan chat only arm'd with the dekenive. Cudge, 'm for no 
ſuch : if chou'rt for me; Child, it muſt. 


be without the folly, for better for worſe, VERO A; 

{enſe in that Vow fools only fivallow. u{-*: 9 
La "Nw. But wikadedgermpont alloy. Foub end 

ſuffer'd every ill of Poverty, I-ſball be compelt ae fc 

World again without a Stock to ſet up with; 

ſubſtantial Merchant” in Love, rh doi repay Fr 

and Beauty : - with, whom to make one cg Wonge 


up. for ever; upSredgert pus es egos 


b 
Beaw, Nor bebe 4 co ons cEBoveany | the Eadie Rl 
come to thee— ſee here—this1s the Merchandize my Love af- 
fords. [ Gioes her Pearl, and Pendants of Diamond. 
» La N#. Lookye, vir, will noethele Peacls dobetter «p 


und'vy 
Neck than thoſe kind Armsof yours? theſe Pendants ys 
than all the tales of Love you canwhilper there #-! /4,7 

Will. $6——F>m decerv'd <e s Y 
ter all thy joysof Lite for Baubles——this Night reno 
Adventure more——Fletryvhee 

and if thou farl'(t me then-—-4 will forſw [73 
——- Death, /hadſt thou lov'd my friend. for bis own tewind 
elteem'd thee ; but when this Youthand'Beauty cou'd not plead, 
to be the merc Cen, Preſents,” was poor, below 
thy "Wit: T'coud ve Samet: com. thee at that 
yi 2 £6 EM 

Woman friend |, young asthe1 y, an weecag Roe 
ſhe will not 


heirs: hurts 70g kik'd their 
_ g money neither. 


S 


* I 4 , 


ww 


7” 


Ls Ns, "Heb {:Holdehien and lepks ov bier 
Beax. Sheloves Fond hes Gr ettey Ker freer 
Wl. Tam not for-your turn, Child -— Death, I (hall -— 
wits parts 7; here—— mult be gohe——- 

0s by be Pe bi bed ends. 


| No a Seite birt your Bed, F 

eD> - &.. Nov Tenuntt' to" your bez 6. 

. 296 e122 þ wihbenferss feerarhiteind red, pw 2 "al 

'! 1 owfallnoriet your love the £1 1 
utCheSen MIRA » Gunndladyh » \»[ Bis: 


Bean. Hes; in thovdght's and ſhall i ah Youth and Pow- 
» erful/forcune on. one who al} chis. while Has the,. ſeeing 1 
| tm «> err Aer and Body ſbajl 
ivided-—-. - 04 1 1 Gives ber to Will 
#. lam {& much ty friend, another time 1 might be drawn 
rotake a bad bargain off thy hands — but I have other buſinets 
at preſent : wo't do'a thing, Harry —lt#td me tby aid to 
eff ney"Woman to Night, 'tis hard by in the Piaxzs, per- 
we may find refiſtance. 
Bean:\My elf and Sword are yours. 1havea Chaſt waits be- 
loweoo may do you ſervice. 
 eWilJabank yeuuMadam——youtScrvat—— 
fr Ns. Lxftby boty> - 
Beax. You & our aftairs are prefling «=—— 
260} Dit. » Bows end feriles careleſly. Ex. Will. agivg. 
La Nv. Gone! 's aft your power, ye poor del Yes, 
Carſt on your feeble fires chat cannot watm a which every 
cones oe tp og ke he inyone for ever — 
Iwo a 707 2m 


" Boyer Perronella. 


So Yeo hes Gr exertial ruin,not all the race of 
EET ts a fool —— 
Ia. Yes me my Petrorela : © 38 

mi! | mnt. "I 1 1 | Pat? ber one. 

. [ for Petrozel/a, oh nr 

, | *him'! v whdgaty— ada ruin'd 


| La Nos 


Le Nh He has, befinll, ERS Ig 
et ne ravet. of s$givenhera 
La Ns. My Coat ICT, 


tur boy ry the Wind rat oreeery andbo-wewd 
but "2 [ Going eat Pet. ny 
Fs et _ KG \ 


La Ne." as Witnds\et 6ole,"ot Stotitiz het they mobi 
IV. "$he#1oft a6 ie alt Bey ie vr Money 


ind Jewels, of which! quntkr RN 


eprs 
bank keeps his wo 
4 = 


d, 
and odor ty id NLirige's Nt hoes 
Ns the Stet,” 
Emer Willgare, Beaumgnd, Chap follewing 


Wil. Set downthe Chairs you" < noe withig call, Ile to the 
Fw Door and ſee if * RAY ___ -.dear d, 


here a miniite, and if fi le give you hs 
av. "Tis hard by wy | 
I have the key of the back wh Irhe G 


carr rc Miſtriſs. | 
"wu [thank thee——let me Get hte my Wome 
Beav. —,thoughtTd ſov'd this falfe, i 


dove bly Fchitilig'; but 18 at 
| Pur Nine wb 7 Jo » 


lamſure he's robb'd mg of m Joys. © 

Ate,” Not yet, DA oe hes dei id with ſolne 
other kind Damzel ;rotak . 
vegare my Body with a ma 
Rok ea put te pes ) 

again, (1c &; 

Hah,” SW 
countetfeir his voice and try my 
"407 Hah, is not that a man? OY ny 


"114 * 
7 - 


” Theory 


Beau. Who's there K+ 
Aris. A Maid.” . 
Beav. A miracle———oh art thou come, Child, | 
Aria. 'Tisbe, you arc a civil bg, "arp -hrhars to makes 
Maid expe& thus. What 
, Faith, my dear, thofleſh and bloc blood eat. fl "3-64 8 
hopes of. thee bas bas made me me hold out with a Herculecan 
' ——ſay, where ſhall I carry her, not to own Apartment z 
Ariagine may ſurpriſe me : Te to the Mou here i'th' P3- 
az44, he has-a Cure for all thingy, even long. Love, and 
ah, 0 two ml go PTY 
om cre; 'P into 
” *lle goes in, they go og of + Will. &avir 
Wl. Hum, a Woman of Quality d that $ 
Vos NOWo——wcl, who ſhat a T's truſt in this wicked 
or 


d! 
Enter La Nuche as before. 


Fes Ny. This ſhould be he, be ſauntery about like an expedting 
hank (Will. peeping and ring. ; 
i. pe ahi 4 Light a Woman, if ſbe be the ri right——bur righ 


or wrong : harkye, Child, I fancy thee =_ 
kind thing thatbelongs to me. 


La Nv». Who arc you? [In a Jaw tome. 

Will. & wandering Lover that has loſt his heart, and I have 
aſhrewd gueſs, tis ip thy dear Boſom, Child. 

La N«. Oh youTe a pretty Lover, ,a Woman's like to have a 
ſweet time on't, if you're alwa xys recon 1. 

Will. By yon bi he Star-light, Child, I walk'd here in ſhort 
turns like a Centine), all this velon Evening, and was juſt go- 
ing ( Gad forgive me ) to kill my ſelf. 

La Ns. .1 rather think. ſome boner has detain'd you: Have 
you not ſeen Le Nachee 

Will. La Nache1-———whe ſhe's a Whore——1 hope you take 


me fora any x Perſon, on, Fig. to throw my (elf away on Whores, 

zi Flye with none buthoneſt Women 1: but no 
Aiſpoting now, & 2 Ta, ad ad FT a 
Chair, waits ba ; , LExeun 


by 160 ve Ti p 
__ = «0 


, i qa ; Þ* 


COVER. 73 
SCENE. Willmore's Lodging. _ 


Ezjter Harliquin with Fetherfool's Cloaths ox his Shoulder, leading 


hins baiting by one hand, Blunt ( druxk,) by the other by dark -- 
Fetherfool bloody, his Coat put aver his Shoulders. 


Fetb. Peano, Peano, Scignior, gently Edward — for Vie 
not halt before a Cripple 3 T have lo a ou part of my agil fa- 
culties. 
Blu. Ah——ſce the inconſtancy of fickle fortune, Nicholas--- 
a Man to day, and beaten to morrow : but take comfort, there's 
many a proper fellow has been robb'd and beaten on this High- 
way of Whoring. | 
«h. Ay Ned thou ſpeak'ſt by woful experience-—but that 
I ould miſcarry after thy wholſome documents z but we are all 


Mortal as thou fay'ſt, would I bad never croſt the Ferry 


from Croydon: a few ſuch Nights as theſe wou'd learn a Man ex- 
pn enough to bea Wizard, if he have but the ill luck to e- 
cape hanging. 

le. "Dſbartlikins, I wonderin what Country our kinder Stars 
rule in Exgland, plunder'd, ſequeſter'd, impriſon'd and baniſh'd; 
in France (tarv'd, walking like the Sign the Naked Boy, with 
Plimouth Cloaks in our hands: in Italy and Spain robb'd, beaten 
and thrown out at Windows. 

Feth. Well---bow happy am I-—in having fo true a friend to 
condole me in affliction--- { Weeps, Tamoblig'd to Seignior 
Harliquin too, for bringing me hither to the Mountebank's, 
where I ſhall not only conceal this Cataſtrophe from thoſe fortu- 
nate Rogues our Comrades, but procure alittle Album Grecum 
for my Backhde, come, Seignior, my Cloaths---but Seignior---w 
Portavers Poco palanea. [_ Dreſſes himſelf. 

Hearl. Seignior. 

Feth. Entende vo: Signorja Engleſa f 

Harl. Em Poco, em Paco, Seignior. 

Feth. Per quelq arts, Did your Seigniorſhip eſcape Cudgel- 
ing ? | | | | 
7 Her! Þ a art de transformatio. 21 1 
Feth. Transformatio——— he, wer't thou not borna Man? 

Harl, No, Scignior, #x viewle Fanme. 


L 1 Faben 


Is 7 

74. 
Feth. How, born an old Woman? 
"=> Good Laid! banned Woman | and ſo vY transfor- 


became invulnerable. 
"Feth, Ay-—m- veto be invul- 
nerable* anUVpud 1 lubject 
to beating : wou'd were » Woman, « wo an il] time 


on't : if he'has a mind toa Wench, the making Love is ſo plaguy 
redions-—then paying is to my Soul , but <0 be a 
Woman, to be Counted with, preſents, and have both the plea- 
ſure profit---to be without a Beard, and ſing a Gabe 
Men but kiſs me—' twere fine—aand 
der, 4 am firencver to be bearen 
Bls. iPoxwrit,-do not uſe an old fo z conſider 
the miſery thou't indure to have the heart and 'a Filring 
Whore : whata fit of the Devil urtbe falſe a 
fourteen to foorſcore, no, 'tis reſolv'd 'thou 
remain Netol Faherfool (ll, ſhalr marry the Konfter, und 
h at Fortune. 
th. 'Titruc, ſhould I turn Whore 10 the diſgrace of -my 
Family— what wou'd the World ſay, Who wou'd have 
it, cries one 5 0) a nes Os oe = no, as 
thou fay*(t: 'Tle remiin as 1 am-—- and live boneſtly, 
Blu. Well refolv'd, Nieleave you _—_— Iwas juſt UID 
nade my Fayric Queen, when met thee at'the 
deeds of Gallantry muſt be perform, Seignior, Bowns Nochas. 


[ Ex, Blent. 
Enter Shikewiah Light. 
Feth. Hah, a Li 


, undone? 
'Havl. Patientha," 
_ +6b5t. Where the Devil —— Hhmt'be ; Jult now 
for marrying theſe twaMonſters : rhey wait, 
the Houſe is hufht, and in the lucky minute to have him out of 
the way, ſure the Devil owes me 
» Put ont bis Candle. 


anal Runs agararft 


Te _ TT 
arl. Peace, s Fet 1m, whilſt you. 
[. Bx, Shit, 


Feth.. * 


. te ROFBR 7% 
Feth. Oh, Lhear a noiſe, dear ſecure me, if I am 
diſcover'& kamundone-- held, heze's a Door — 


SCENE chengento 4Chamber diſcevers the She-Giant 
aſtep in 4 great great Chair. _ 


Enter £etherfool and Harliquin. 


—hab-—ay Monſter, have to avoid Scylls run upon Ca 
ribdis-— hah ſhe z now wou'd ſome _ Lover 


wake good uſe of this opportunity take forrune bythe fore-lock 
hen to't, and make ſure work———but Egad he muſt have a 
heart, or a better Miltriſs than I. 


Hark Try your (trength, Ie be civil and leave 
[bs kalian Jl ſpeake. 
Feth. Excuſe me,$Seignior,l ſhould crackle like a wicker Boxtle 
in her Arms—no, Seignior, there's no venturing without a grate 
between us; the Devil wou'd not give ber due Benevolence—no, 
when Foz marry'd, Vie e'ne bow her a oy mate ray her 
Portion will but what if the Giant ſhould 


her, that's to-be fear'd, then I have cock'd and dreſt, agd 
and ventur'd all-thig while fer nothing. 
Harl. Faith, Seignior, if I were you, I wou'd make ſure of 
Ee 
eth. Right, %l tomeke ſure 0 0g, 

and ſhe rich it, Jems + i Annes, rapecoagn Neck with that 
delicious row of Pearls about it. 

Harl. She (1 

Feb. Ay, ſhe (leeps.as 'twere bas: laſh. What: ik I made bold 
wt varig her? (o if Lmiſathe Lady, & have ox leaſt wy charges 
paid, what vigorous. Lover can relaſt hap Charms— oe 
on . 


vw; - {| Law 
but ſhou'd ſhe wake and mils it, and find it about me, I ſhou'd 


ſa. 16 ve Turns away. 
© then, I loſe my Lady too——but fleſh and blood cannot 
refiſt——What if I left the Town ? thent loſe my Lady (tilk,and 
who. wau'd lole a ones of the, Proverb-—and yet a 
Rizd-in hand, friend Nicholas---yet ({weet meat may have 
fayce—-and yet refuſe when fortune eoo——yet hapeſty'sa Jewel 
agty' -2 ---but. 


44 aw ee Yo. OT Res. - 


76 cond Part of 
>———but a Pox upon Pride when folks go naked ——— 

Harl. Well ſaid. | [ Inconraging him by ſigns, 

Feth. Ay+--Tle do't---but what remedy now againſt diſcovery 
and reſtitution — 

Harl, Oh, Sir, take no care, you ſhall---ſwallow 'em. 

Feth. How, ſwallow 'em, I ſhall ne're be able to do't. 

Harl. Tie ſhow you, Seignior, 'tis eafie, - 

Feth. 'Gad that may be, *twere excellent if I.cou'd do't ; but 
firſt---by your leave. [ Unties the Necklace, breaks the firing, 

and Harl. ſwallows one to ſhow hin. 

Harl. Look ye, that's all--- 

Feth. Hold, hold, Seignior, an you be ſo nimble, I ſhall 
dear for my Learning---let me ſee---triend Nicholas, thou haſt 
ſwallow'd many a Pill for the Diſeaſe of the Body, let's ſee what 
thou canſt perform for that of the Purſe. LONDEN "ems. 
--ſo---a comfortable bufineſs this---three or four thouſand pound 
in Cordial Pearl: 'Sbud Mark Anthony was never (o treated by 
his Egyptiax Crocodile—hahb, what noiſe is that ? 

Harl. Operator, Operator, Seignior. 

Feth. How, an Operator, whe what the Devil makeshe here? 
fome Plot upon my Ladies Chaſtity ; were I given to be Jealous 
now, danger wou'd infue—oh, he's entring, I wou'd not be 
{cen for all the World : oh ſome place of refuge — 

[ Looking about. 

Har. I know of none. 

Feb. Hah, what's this—a Clock-Caſe — 

Harl. Good, good--—look you, Sir, do-you dothus, and 'tis 
umpoſiible to diſcover ye. 


\ Goes into the Caſe and (lows bim how to ſtand ;, then Fether. 
goes in, pulls off his Periwig, his Head out turning for the 
Minntes o'th' top :- his Hand out, and his Finger pointing 
to a Figure! 


Enter Shift and Hunt, 


Feth. Oh Heaven, he's here. 

Shift. $:e where ſhe (Jeeps get you about your buſineſs, ſee 
your own little Marmoſet and the Prieſt be ready, that we may 
Marry and Conſummate before day: and in mneniy ur 


ww >” — C——_ =_ 


"the ROVER. 77 
friends ſhall ſee us abed together, give usthe good morrow, and 


the work's done. { Ex. Hun. - 
Feth. Oh Traytor to my Bed, what. a Helliſh Plot's here dif-- 
cover'd. -- | Shift wakes the Giant, 


Gia. Oh are you come my ſweeteſt? 

Feth: Hah, the Miſtrifs of my; Boſdm falle toos .ab , who. 
wou'd truſt taithleſs paints. that I dusft 

Shift. Come let's away, your Uncle andthe reſt of-the Houſe - 
are faſt aſleep, let'saway.e re the two fools, Blunt and Fethers- 


fool, arrive. 

Gia. _ 'em Pigeon-hearted (haves wonn— 

Shift. A Clock—— let's ſee what hour 'ti—+— | 

+ ip ifts wp the light to ſee, Feth. blows it out... 

—— —— how! betray” Ile kill the Villain. [_ Draws. 

Feth. Say you fo, then'tis time for me to uncaſe. 

Shift, Have you your Lovers hid ? 
| [ Gets ont all groping in the dark, Feth. gets 

the Giant by the Hand. 

Gia. Softly or we're undone 3. give 'me. your hand and be 
undecerv'd. 

Feth. 'Tis ſhe, now ſhall 1 be reveng'd, [ Leads her out. 

Shift. What gone ! Death, has this Monſter got the Arts of 
Woman. [Harl meets him-in the dark and Foy with hime. . 

[_ Ex. 


Exter Willmore aud La Nuche by dark, 


Wil. Now we are ſafe and freelet's in my Soul, and grockully (oh 
firſt Sacrifice to Love, then to the Gods of 'Mirth and Wine, my 


dear. [ Ex. paſſing over the Stage. 


Enter Blunt with Petronella, imbraci her, his Sword in his . 
hand, and « Box of Jewels 


Pez. 1 was damnably afraid I was purſu'd. [ Afde.: 

Blu. Something in the fray I've got, pray Heaven it © youre a | 
Prize, after my curſed ill luck of long my Lady Dwarf: 
do you tremble fair one?——yoeu're in the hands of an. 
Gent|cman, Adſhartlikins. 


4, 


_— 


4 :7Þ" 


Pan | | 
bave ſurrounded with-2 themwo-doap ' 
Sf Cakes of Jewels, ied Vetpons, them due 
x ſtumbled on and cake wp, Lad llt a hundred chouſend Orows 
_- with it, 4h 
Blu Ha um-— pretty trlffling 
ſum—#Hc marry her outef 
Pe. This is an'Brlifrmas, rn FE woolen 
might -be manag'd to advantage, were but Þ transform'd now. 


T hope you are a Man of Honour, Sin, Sam a Vi io, Bed Bom 


the rage of an meensd Brother; cou'd you but 
RE yearn deyored yours _ 
re this light, freer Sous, Ike marry thee 
Bellnile's Lady ranjuld ſo away with him-———this muldbe « 
Prize 


but hark—priches, my Dear, (iepins Itzlc, Ic keep —_ | 
fortune to my ſeth 
Pos. dew hes exulb Lrepole in your bands, thaks Jewels, Sir 
Blu. S$0—here can be no Jilting here, 1 am (ecur'd from bo 
iog cemtan$haweren [ Ex Per. 


Buvtcr Fetherfook. 


Feb. A Pox on all fools, Lay, and a double Pox on all fight- 
ing fools; jubwta Pre mp Monſter by a mi- 
take in the - cle her out, and within hem of 
my her, 40 ſer. upon me my 
SINE was @ aro ay Blend none- aut thy termagent 
any man good) cou'd have progar'd. 
Bls. "Dſbartlikins I cou'd kill m x "La ” 


Feth. To fight away's 
made me miſtake—for who the Pox wou'd 


hopeful 
two Millions —"ownny, Way ever Valour ſo. unprovident ? 
"Bls. Your fighti 
' have laok'd for - 


likes bunch of Keys IIS 
thing 


—7oa9neamagea mn 
and Theft, and then weft 


Bl. Faith, pay if but fortune has provided! 
otherwiſe fond T6 - {fac '' Ber Blu and Feth.. 


Bryvy Beoumond aod Ariatine. | 


Bras. Sure nonefiver here, 6r Thieverare broken inthe Doors 
[ areall left 


Bean. Npw.my dear Creature 5 make 
. ye > eo thing conſe 
but on conditions, which 


Aria. Hold, dear Captain, I 

are theſe—— gj e you up 4 of Youth and' Beauty, ten- 

thoufand P in ready Jewels here———three times the value- 

a Eſtate to come, of which here be the you deliver- 
wes fellow, heart-whole and- that's. 

Se EE kari 
le am 

I I Eagliſh $1 


How vain is all Man's induſtry and care 
To make him accompliſh'd; 


When the gay flute fool, 
Or the witted ri unmanner'd brute, ' 


Who in plain terms comesright downto the bufineks 
Gu-Rivals him in aH his Lovregnd Fortunes. 


Aria. Methinks you cool u Captain. 


(4ſt 


Beau. Yes, 
Aris. Beavmeond / 


| Lo Sorand m | 

fo > ant ; 
Beas.' Oh what. mold of time hove Laiſarnt for want of. 

being a Blockhead——'Sdeath and | 

Wau'dI had been ſome brawny Tuffling 

Some forward i 

A Womans tool z . for all beſitles unmanageable, 

———- Come, ſweat that all this while you 

The Devil has ta ye tricks tq your | 
Aria. Know * ed; no, ron Bloodas. = 

right-down Captain as ever Woman wiſht for: and 'twas uncivil 

'Egad to undecerve me, I tell you that now, 


Exter Willmore aud La Nuche by dark, 


Will. Thou art all Charms, a Heaven of ſweets all over, plump 
ſmooth round Limbs, ſmall rifing Breaſts, a Boſom ſoft pant- 
ing—Tlong to wound cach ſenſe ; Lights there—who waity--- 
there yet remainsa Pleaſure unpoſſeſt, the fight of that dear face. 
—— Lights there——whereare my Vermin ? [ Ex. Will. 
Aria, My Captain with a Woman-—and is it ſo— 


ht 'twas I : 


Enter Will. _- 25 x30 ſees Aria, and goes to her. 


Wil. By Heaven ag jarions beauty { NOW a ble fling on thee for 
ſhowing me ſo dear a face——eome, Child, ler'sretire, and be- 
gin where we left off.” 

LaNsu. A Woman! 

Aria. Where we left off, pray, where was that goed Captain ? 

'Wilf. Within upon the Bed, Child lild-——come——1'e how 
thee —— 

Bean. Hold, Sir. 

Will. Beaumond come fit to baleheſpeing tappineſs: ah fuch a 
Woman friend ! 

Beax. Do ye know her ? 

Ws. All ore, tobe: the ſofteſt ſweeteſt Creature— 

Bea. I mean, do. ye know who ſhe-15? 

Will, Nor care'; 'tis the laſt >. 9994 L ever ask a fine Wes 
man. 

Beax. And you are ſure youare \thunevell acquainted. . 

Will. T cannot boaſt of much acquaintatice-——-but . have 
plucke a Roſe from her Boſom——or ſo——and given it her a- 


gain 


wy_—_w _ _— 


— - 


the. Bi 
- 0-0 2750000g ve paſt the hour of che Berjere __ that's 
Beas. And do you koow —this Lady i is my——Wite? 


'[. Draw. 
Will. Hab! hum, bum, hum, bum —— 
Upon _—_ 


Beax. Did you EST 
Will. Draw, Sir ——what——on my and. 
Beam: On your No one 
Draw, orlle ill chee— «at him, be 


La Nu: 
Will Hold, prithee hold — 


s, fees La Nuche, thd vetvirns 
nocefe Qrimece. 
a3 


y made me : 
v-a;0p 


ownl am the Woman that 
Wil. LaNouche ! buy et 
he : how lucky 'twas the ha here. 
Bean. Ore = tr nt pans w and Lordditthee 3 . 
La Ns. By Heav'n, 'tis true, I'will not loſe the lory on't. 
Will. Oh the dear Perjur'd. 'Credtute;; how't Love thee for 
this dear lying Vertue——harkye, Child, /haſtthox x ro 
ay forth ele 10 help own Moan = Tv Alia: 
I renounce ye—falle Man. 1621 


Beax. Yes, yes, Lknow i@'s inoocent af thi , for which Powe 
n0 thanks to either of yopy 2a ane t—dncyr miſtook. her(in 


me H at 6 
54 And you ir ſeertamiſdoolt wb forrhis Laidy —_ 
your deſign ta goa your heart, for 1'was told; that if this 


you, l bou'doever npepy/apns and 
thebabiable Wood wil flow you TE 


me aff 


% 
” 


pleaſes. 1,90 
wy Nay, rs this light,. Child, 1 kejew Sic ctnl6 hog 
try'd me, th toe page withine——+—give we'th | 


CR, 


poverty ſhall part us, 


=O. here's a > bargain wade without the' formal foppery, 


Eich Ci; ain, ſhe that will not ok rk 
nt'the 


or Nay, 
as ſoon as the arſonect Pariſh deferves 
6. Thou art revortsd, xndladoveehe changer” ? 


po. 


"+ ab the Guardian Blunt end Fetherfool. 


Guer. My Nieces ſtoln, and by a couple of the Seigniors Men! 
the Scignior fled too, undone, undone, 
Hah, now' »my Cuez [| maſt finiſh this Jeſt. [Goes ont. 


Exter Shift ans Giant, Hunt and Dwarf. 


— Oliinpudenee, my Niects, andthe Villains wift" em 
Gowiemens oy hvld on 'em. 
FTW? Toots for being {o  couragious to mar- 


Guer. How, married to Rogues, 'Reſeals, Jobr Pot ages! 
Sooblines the Devil wag) have look'd* for ,Jting in fuch 
H ins? is 
. Feth- And haſtchou deceiv'd me, chow foul key Synagogne. 


Emer Willmore be Monriebauk a5 before. 


Bls, The Moanebank ohthou chearing Qinck, thou ſaphis 
icared aduiterated Villain. | 


Fetb.. w9u9 EPL lying, TO fee-taking Ra- 


por ; 
© 
rr et rv ry gs 


Bls. Haſt thou the impudenceto > y who took my mofey to/ 
marry meta this ill-favour'd: Baboon.”” WP» 

rye ery a 'n Chronadte. 

ſuffered Rogues, ants,' to marry 'em 

Sacray Sirrs, 1 will bent chee palt-Cureof allthy hard-nam'd Drugs, thy 
Guzman Medicines. 

Feb; Nay, Fie Peach him'in the Inquiſitwn for a/Wizard, 
and bave himhbang'd for a Witch. | 

Shifd," Six, weare Gentlemen, and you f ſhall have the thirds of 
their Yortion, What wou'd you more. ' F Aſide to the Ovar. 


Look <_7s, Sr. Gags 


b4 ' 


Cd ery ts all will out +0 the 
all know no more of achpabedaretad Fore, 


the ROHER - $3 
Gentlemen. '{ Pulls of bis Dilgeiſe. 
Futh. Ay, ay, tis he. 
Bls. Draw, Sir——you know me——— 
Wd. For one that Rp _ | 
vt MiLanghs 
Beax.. Have a care, Sir, weare all for the Captain. 
Feth. As for that, Sir, we fear yeno,- —_—_— 
cules and all his Mermidons. [ Draws, but gets behind. 
Them np pom Spend ani emp. 
Jeſt ; your money you ſhall have again, mm 
pretend to be wiſer than your other men, (but 
you apy be couren'Jes wel og 
The Guardian 
Nod, wy end gmdfll og roy 
Feth, Layou, 
* .Bls, Co we'd i ay not, Sir, he to Be 
fool, (Aya oull Fog pen for pore - nuly {avian x 


they are right to0 bis Jewels. 
This is no Naples Adventure, Gentlemen, no Copper Chains; 


all ſubſtantial Diamonds, Peazls and 5; 4K 
Li Nv. Hah, nook Fl that Casket, hens nt 


Feth, How the Pax ha Mat me theſe? 314. -4 
WiD. Hall Bade rl Leokloy M. 


tion, and penal A wha go fe 
cad Yau 7 this coralary —wha - 
Blu Lady, Sir] alas no, [; 


but that you may 7 Pre wear 
w 


hy 4 l 
is but an earne(t | f remembrance 
or Mg nd yet 1 rec Char 5 the fine Captam 

— thou'rt tny , and Tle impart. ,... ,... 
(Brings ons. Petronella Veifd. 

JITY & - Wa on vl i WT 7 | by 
| = 24 #34 [| Eater Augplia pad Sangian: .-1 21 150 
Anry, Huher, we trac'd offer, . *\ L, | 
Sax. \, | 10-the Kings bat bag this old cheat; the 


has this Night robb'dour Patrona of a 
in Money and Jewels. 


$4 The Setond Part of 
Bhi HahlT is Gets by. 
La Ns. You are miſtaken, friend Saxcho, a he 'em 
for my uſe, and has  deliver'd * em in nll ro'my friend the Cap. 
tain. | 
P-t. Hah, La Nicks! oy 
mot How | couz'ndagain! | 


Vill. Look ye EILLS s fo Beautiful, you need no Portion, 


Fo. alone's 
Fay Aapry. yy ry- do you wich your rich Lady; Edward. 
at' me tog—well, I am an errant 
Beyer dreary Logerhead, Etecweries couzen'd filly fool, and 
he that ever4akes imefor atly other,” Dſhartlikins, Ite beat bim : 
] [org you al}, and will henceforth begood natur'd: wo'tbor. 
ny money, Pox ont, Tie lend as far as c're twill go, for 1 
am now reclaitn'd. / ' - 
Gyar, Herels'a Necklace of Plarl lolt, which, Sir, I lay to 
four Charge, Tp Fethetfool. 
Ferth.'' Hum, | wasbewitcht Edidnot rub with it when it 
_— eo I, it e're aw a Necklace of Pearl, I wiſh 


unconſcionable Rogne, not to let 


_ a Thor error 
IIS, Hicoatbipn this Warl : Thope they' 
= He'l yer" conkehs ithour the Rack—come, we'l toſs 


MON CA 
2 \Petb rofs we i. Paper, te owl wilt tur my Stomach 
moſt villainoufly, and: and diſcover all. 

+ $h;ft: Come, come, yarn [Ty ts tay bold of bim. 

/Feth.. Hold, hold; I doconfels, Fdo con 

"" Shift. Reſtore, atid have your Patdon. 

© Feth: Thatisnot ih Nitareat prefert, for Gentlemen, [ have 
cat 'em. , 
= *$Sdeath, Vie difſe&'ye. [ Goes to Draw. 
Will. Let me redeem him 3 here Boy, take him to my Cham- 
ber, and let the Door Clyſter him" ite, and Tle warrant 

your Peart again. 

"Feth, If this be the end of 'Travalling, Tie &neto old Exetend 
again, ta Kal Cores Covenant, get a Sequi tors place, grow rich, 
and defie | 


the ROVER, 8 © 


Beax. 'Tis Morning, let's home, = aq and LY pan 
to love fo well to be content to z if 
ment in our hearts, to ſay we dare and truſt ———_ 
then let it be 
Aria. \Wutll wy heart, 
Will. You have a hankering after Marriage (till, but 1 am for 
Love and Gallantry. 
So tho by ſeveral ways we-gain our End, 
Love ſtill, like Deat Joldto'one Cerzer tend. 


*, 


— — 


ue 


ealduth _ Mo cf 11) bas, {I Wins WT "Ts £2 —* 
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— —— — — 


EPILOGUE. 


Spoken by Mrs. B 4 RRY. 


ts are Kings of Wit, an 
P: Parliament, by iy Ply annoca d here ; 
When &re in want, to 
And a new Play's the Speech _— Pea 
now — 


The ſcanted Tribute is ſo ſlowly paid, 


Our Pocts muſt anailer Trades. 


ve try'd all ways the inſatiate Clan to pleaſe, 
Ha oried with there old Prerogatives : k, 
Their Birth-right Satyring, dh their ju ſt pretence 
of adeing, even their ortn Wit and $6; enſe, 

wxrite againſt their Conſciences, to 
How &nll they can be to comply with you, 
They've flatter 'd all the Matigeers "ith «th 
Groſſer than &re was doyt.i DeWagi 
Pleas'd your ſick Palats with Fant ick W; it, 

b ar was ne're a treat before to th' Pit; 


| Giants, fat Carditals, Pope Joans and Fryers, 


To entertain Right Werſop li and Squires : 

Who laugh, and cry Ads Nigs, "tis woundy good, 

When the freer's all the Jeſt that's underſtood. 

And' yet you'l come but once, unleſs by cath 

Except the Anther be for Commonwealth 

Then half Crown more you nobly throw a>, 

And tho my Lady ſeldom ſee a Play, 

She, with | ber 'El- laeft Daughter, bal be boxt that day, 

Then Prologue -- Ads lightikins, cries Sir John, 

Tou ſtall hear notable conceits anon : 

How neatly, Sir, ke | bob the Court and French King | 
And tickle ay you y_w who-——for Werchrng— 


— _— I iy co nome — es oa om 


%. 


The EP] 


LOGUE.. 
AI this wor't do, pp 
For all their greafing will 


ſpare their Specobes, 
em Britebes ; 
To get « new found 1 


take, 
4 forming, "nd Squth ng ke, wake : 
reve their Talent vent, 
And hclga pee ricing Boing wh 
4 ng living ont, 
grows cs uſe fol Member wan, | want. 
s rp. oy to this Eſtate, 
'T were fit you took the matter in 
There was a time, when Loyally by roma 
True Wit and Senſe re d Allegiance due ; 
Our King of Poet: had big Tribute pay'd, + - 
His Peers ſecur'd beneath bis Laxrels Shade : X 
What Crimes have they committed, rn ken fo. be [ 
Driven to the laſt df Eoghth Me 
Ob let it mot be ſaid oglih Map. 
—— Ch ind noble beew 


The ſhould their Loyal Priuciples recant, 
And let the glorious ns," Fohbor of it want. 


